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THR APPALLING TRAGEDY IN A PHILADELPHIA BAGNIO.—1—HATTIE GREEN AND EFFIE DE CASTRO, THE FAIR CYPRIANS, AND THEIR VISITORS, SCANLON AND OBONIN, IN THE PARLOR OF EMMA GR&ER'S NOTED HOUSE, 1313 
WOOD STREET. 2—EFFIE'S PRECS TAKES FIRE AND THE DASTARDLY VISITORS ABANDON THE GIRLS TO THEIR FATE. 3—HATTIE’S UNSELFISH EFFORTS TO SAVE HER FRIEND INVOLVE HER IN A LIKE CATASTROPHE. 
4—OFFICER WARNER COMES TO THE ASSISTANCE OF EFFIE IN THE STREET. 5—HATTIE GREEN'S PRANTIC EFFORTS TO GAIN THE YARD. 
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justice to our readere, we rely upon that national 
characteristic for our backing in the venture. 


expense and labor that appears desperately risky 
to assume in times like these, but we are aware 
that be the times as they may the American peo- 
ple will have papers, and that the best must win, 
and we propose to make the GazeTrTE the best in 
the line of a live, illustrated chronicler of the 
sensational and crimins] events of the day. 

At the same time that -we make thie change of 
form we shall make a change of location from 
quarters that we have also outgrown to new and 
more commodious rooms commensurate with the 
requirements of our increased circulation. 








SATURDAY, MAY 4, 1878. 


TO NEWSDEALERS. | 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is the largest, 


dest and most authentic paper of its kind published. The | Gazerre, until we greet them in our new attire 


trade supplied by the 
AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY 
NEW YORK NEWS COMPANY, 


and NATIONAL NEWS COMPANY. | 


DeBlers cannot lose by keeping the GAZETTE constantly 
on hand as itis RETURNABLE IF UNSOLD. Order the paper 
on these terms from the News Company you deal with. 








News Agents Send us Your P. 0. Address. 

We want all News Agents and Canvassers in the 
United States tosend us their names and correct Post-office 
Address. Those who have recently commenced business 
Please communicate with us at once. Circulars and 
blank orders forwarded on application. Liberal terms 
made with good pushing agents. 





ELecTRoTYPES of any illustration or portrait that ap 
pears in the NATIONAL Police GAZETTE can be obtained 
at reasonable rates by applying personally or by leiter to 
the publisher. 


To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches and itema of interesting 
events from all parts of the States and the Canadas, 
and more particularly from the west and southwest. 
Sketches of events that create an excitement in their 
ima nate localities, if sent at once, will be liberally 

for. 


° 
CW. K., Delaware, ©. --Will appear in our next, 
ReporTER. Montgomery, Ala.—Articles heid over for 

uext issue. 

CoLtPax CROAKER, Colfax, Ind. —Received too late 


Will appear in onr next 

R. E. €C., Brogen’s Camp, La,—Will use itioa our next, 
probably with illustration. 

Correspondent, Ontario, Canada.--Have been obliged 
to bold it over for the present 

T. B.. Racine, Wis.—Yes ; send them@along. What- 
ever they are worth to us we will pay for them if used. 


N. T. T., Lafayette, Ind,--Silver was legal tender to 
any amount, the same as gold, in this country up to INK, 

Correspondent, Norfolk, Va. --Photos and account re- 
ceived. Will probably appear in our next or soon after 


ConResPonpent, Wilton, Conn.—The matter is too 
vile to be put into print, besides being of very doubtful 
authenticity. 


J.J. B.. Norfolk, Va. --Will be glad to hear from you 
wheuever anything of note offers. and will forward the 
papers at an early date. 

J.J. M. Philadelphia, Pa.--Thanks for the article. 
We had already received full accounts and authentic 
sketches of the tragedy 

Bb. B. P., Wheeling, W. Va.--We have occasional cor- 
respondents in your city, but will accept anything you 
may send suitable to our columas 

M. J. H.. Deasouviile. Miss.--Have been expecting to 
hear from you in answer to our communications by mail 
and through this column. Please communicate as early 


as convenient 

ZY. X.. Salt Lake City, U. T.--Let us hear from you 
again. Lastarticle very good. There must be frequent 
happenings worthy of note in your vicinity. Should be 


glad to receive such for illustration. Inform us how the 
last was received. i i 
R. M. F., Poiladelptia Pa.—Yes, Wwe invite corre- 


spondence from all quartéds and our custpm is to pay, a, 
fair price for whatever we‘deem suitable to our columns, 
What is not is of course of no value to us, no matter 
whence or what it is. : 

S. M. S., Omaha, Neb.—Our change of form to a six- 
teen page sheet, takes place next week, as yoa will find 
fully set forth. with the reasons therefor, in our editorial 
columns. We confidently expect it to meet with the cor- 
dial approval of all our friends, old and new 


OUR ENLARGEMENT. 





Owing to the greatly increased demands upon our 
space, consequent upon an immensely extended cir- 
culation, it has been deemed necessary lo enlarge the 
Gazette lo a sirleen-page sheet, In that form it 
will nest week and thereafler be issued, with sicleen 
pages of illustrations and reading matler, inslead 
of eight, as heretofore. 

All the striking criminal and sensational affairs 
of the day will be accurately ustraled in its columns 
by acorps of arlists of first-c.rss talent, who vill be 
detaiied, as the occasion may demand, to sketch such 
events at the scene of their occurrence, Portraits, 
authentic only, of the principal actors in all such 
matlers iil also appear whenever the circumstances 
are of sufficient inleresl lo Ue general reader lo ren- 
der their publication timely in a live, ilustrated 
journal, 

Full andaceurate reports of court proceedings and 
criminal intelligence generally, writien specially for 
ihe Gazette by its correspondents in every section of 
ithe Union, with a variety of other news and reading 
matter of a lively and entertaining characier, will 
alicays be found in ts columns. 

In short, neither expense nor pains wili be spared 
to render the GazeTTE (the oldest ilustrated weekly 
in America) ahead of all competition in its new and 
improved form, in point of varied, artistic. and 
literary attractions, 


RING OUT THE OLD, RING IN THE NEW 

For the last time, the GazeTTE appears to ite 
readers this week in the dress with which they 
have been familiar for so many years. In ite 
next issue it will present itself in an attire so 
vastly improved that its best friends will scarcely 
recognize it. Still, it is hoped, that they will not 
on that account withhold the support they have 
hitherto accorded it, for we can assure them that 
we are not of those who ‘cannot stand pros- 
perity,” and propose to deserve the good opinion 
of the legion of friends who have made it pros- 
perous by an increased deserving of their 
approval. That is to say, we propose giving 
them considerably more value for their 
money, in that the paper shall contvin 
twice as many illustrations df doubly as good 
quality, a point that will be secured without re- 
gard to the cost, and twice as much reading 
matter. All this will be issued at the same cost 
to our patrons ae the old paper. 

We therefore feel confident that the change is 
one that cannot mect with the disapproval of a 
single reader with whose favor we are at present 
honored. -In fact we see no reason why it should 
not be an additional claim to their support. 
Certainly there is no country in the world where 
enterprise and pluck in business are more 
heartily appreciated and encouraged than in our 
own and, in taking a step which is neceseitated 
by our having outgrown our present proportions, 
a consequence of an increased circulation, and 
therefore is demanded by a desire to do full 


| next week. 


Confident, therefore, that we shall not only 
| lose the favor of none of our old friends, rather 
| gaining their increased favor and support by this 
eftort to merit it, but shall instead, largely ex- 
tend the circle of our circulation, we respectfully 
and cordially bid our readers farewell in the 
ancient and familiar form of the Nationat Poitce 





- —i>—— ane 
POLICE TARGET PRACTICE, 





On Saturday morning a couple of members of 
our model police force, patrolmen-—one from the 
First and the other from the Fourth ward—took 
it into their headé to officiate as executioners in 
the case of a dog which they had previously, and 
quite as summarily, acting as judge and jury, 
tried, found guilty and sentenced to death for the 
crime of hydrophobia. The instrument of death 
selected for the occasion was, of course, the re- 
volver, the place the public highway, at Pearl 
and Fulton streets, and the time an hour when 
the vicinity of that busy mart is thronged with 
passers-by. . 

Of course they did not hit the dog. No police- 
man was ever known, in the memory of the old- 
est inhabitant, to hit anything he fired at, unlees 
the weapon was a club and the target the head 
of a defenseless citizen. Still, one of the bullets 
got home and it brought up in the hand of a by- 
stander, whose only offense was that he happened 
in the proximity of policemen yearning to exhibit 
their skill as sharp-shooters. 

The unfortunate was taken to the Chambers 
Street Hospital, suffering severely from his 
| wound. The dog has not yet been heard from. 
We appeal to General Smith, as a military man, 
that the necessities of the service demand that 
his men should be sent regularly into the rural 
distric‘s for target practice, that their marks- 
mansbip may be brought up to the standard of 
being able, at all events, to bit the side of a barn 
at five paces, and thus the casual stroller on our 
great thoroughfares may at least have as good a 
chance as the hydrophobic dog. 


—~> a 
HORSE SENSE. 


Mrs. Tom-Ri-Jon, the eccentrically dressed lady 
who vends an eccentric sheet known as the 

Volcano, in the crowded vicinage of Broadway 
and Falton street, was again the subject of legal 
notice a few days since. -This time it was not a 
smart young man who thought it a proof of his 
wit and manhood to ‘“‘equawk” in her face on 
the public highway, who brought her into promi- 
nence, but a clergyman who complained that her 
odd dress created so much attention as to block 
up the sidewalk in front of bis church and thus 
constitute her a nuisance. 

..We are happy to say that the Jadge who heard 
the case discharged her at once on the common 
sense ground that as long as she could not be 
accused of acting improperly, her attracting 
attention was no more a reason for her being 

terfered with by the miniong of the lew than 


THE MORE TRAGEDY. 


True, the experiment calle for an increase of | How an Accomplice Betrayed his Fel- 


low Conspirators. 


San Buenaventura, Cal., April 10.—The fol- 
lowing is eubstantially the confeesion of Jesse 
Jones as to his complicity in the murder of 
Thomas More on the night of March 24, 1877: 
His connection with the crime commenc2d at 
“The Willows,” or the little slough spoken of 
in the testimony of Hickerson. He was solicited 
to go into the conspiracy by Sprague. On arriv- 
ing at the rendezvous he found the rest of the 
party, consisting of Sprague, Churchill, Curlee, 
Lord, McCart and Hunt. They firet pu: flour 
eatke over their heads for masks, and then gunpy 
sacks over their bodies. The guns were loaded. 
Curlee took Lord’s needle-gun, Sprague took a 
a double-barreled shot-gun and pistol, and 
Churchill took a double-barreled shot-gan. Lord 
and Jones rode on horseback behind the party 
to within sight of the buildinge, when they left 
the horses. The party then went to the granary 
and remained their while Sprague took the tur- 
pentine ball and put it against the straw. He 
covered it with some stakes to prevent it from 
blazing up too soon. 
‘of the party behind the granary. ¢nd waited 
until the barn blazed up, and until Mpre’s party 
from the house went into it. Thenj the whole 
party went between the barn and the house to 
cut off communication between them. When 
More appeared at the door of the barn, Sprague 
fired at him. More ran off, and after getting 
away some distance the whole party fired at him. 
After this volley More was seen to limp. He 
then ran about 150 feet and fell. Curlee and 
Churchill ran around on one side of the barn, 
and Sprague around-on the other side. After 
running around the arn the three ran to the 
spot where More fell. When they reached him 
he cried out, ‘‘ For God’s sake, men, don’t shoot, 
you’ve killed me already.” Sprague exclaimed, 
‘* DP you, take that,” and took bis pistol and 
shot More in the forehead. The three then stood 
over him until they saw that 

HE WAS QUITE DEAD. 
Then all started and ran, except Sprague, who 
was seized with a weakness in the back, and was 
unable to move. He thereupon shouted to them, 
“Come back, you cowardly sons of ——-, or I'll 
shoot.” 

Churchill and Curlee returned, and each 
taking an arm of Sprague, assisted him off the 
field. Meantime the other four men walked to 
the edge of a corral and remained there. After 
leaving More, the three men joined the balance 
of the party, which then proceeded first to the 
granary, thence to the place where they left the 
horges, and thence home. A man named West 
testifies substantially that he was on the ground 
the next morning after the murder, and picked 
up some cartridge shells, a pipe with the initials 
“H.C.” on it, and one of the flour sacks used as 
a disguise. While Weet was standing guard with 
the party two nights after the murder Churchill 
said to him, ‘‘ The eon of a —— ought to have 
been killed.” The initials on the pipe were sup- 
posed to be those of H. Cook, but that defendant 
will be acquitted. The testimony of Hunt is to 
the effect that he was driving cattle off his grain 
that night between 1 and 2 o’clock, and that 
Lord came out in his night clothes. He has 
said to a detective that he saw a smouldering 
firein the direction of More's house like the 
burning of a straw stack. The prosecution have 
had Haunt on the rack nearly a whole day, en- 
deavoring to make him commit, himself. After 





such a cause would be for arresting the President 


into the common-place. 

Therefore the reverend gentleman was obliged 
to submit to the disgust of seeing the persecuted 
woman step down and out, privileged to do what 
he has probably never done in all his reverend 
life—namely, earn a livelihood by contact 
with the roughest edges of a rough world. 





A Fine Specimen of an Officer. 


Winsirec, Manitoba, April 20.—Last night 
Danie Bell, cabin-boy of the steamer Manitoba, 
was brutally murdered by John Gibbon, a whisky 
detective, in a house of ill-fame, known as ‘“‘ The 
Sheds,” in this city. Bell was in bed with one of 
the inmates, when Gibbon, a giant of a man 
entered. He ordered Bell out of the houge, and 
the two fell fighting, Bell twenty-three years old, 
ran out into the street. and Gibbon pursued him 
and shot him through the heart. He then rifled 
Bell’s pockets, and taking a revolver from them, 
fled out of town. Several persons, including the 
inmates of the house, witneased the murder. The 
hue and cry was raised and the police accom- 
panied by a body of mounted half-breeds started 
in pureuit. Gibbon, who had a start of an hour, 
procured a canoe, paddled up the Assiniboine 
river and there dashed into the woods. Early 








this morning he took shelter in a half-breed’s 
house where he was surrounded by his pur- 
suers. He made a desperate resistance, empty- 
ing his two revolvers into the posse, wounding 
three half-breede. He then surrendered and 
was bound hard and fast and tied into a bullock 
cart and brought to the city. The coroner’s jury 
returned a verdict of wilful murder and he was 
sent to jail under a etrong guard, the mob 


of the United States because he drew a crowd, or , 
for “ pulling ” the designer of any of the many | 
advertising dodges which periodically astonish | 
passers-by on our thoroughfares and then sink , 


they get through with him tention is to 
place Joriés one stand, haya identify Hunt 
and then placé the latter under} arrest. Jones, 
while being talked to by De’ vé Hall, at the 


time he was lodged in jail, burat,into tears, and 
was greatly affected. Churchill, at the same 
time, was’ very indignant. e ring-leader, 
Sprague, was « Baptist minister for about twenty 
years, but is now unconnected with that church 
He is about forty-five years of age,and has a 
large family. Jones was on the atand this alter- 
noon, as state’s evidence. Hunt has been ar- 
rested. The general impression prevails that 
the testimony of Jones sounds the death-knell of 
most of the party. A large guard was put around 
the jail this evening. Cook and Swanson have 
been discharged. 





—_—<g—______ — 
Cowardly _Assassination. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Coiumsvs, Gs., April 21.—Major W. L. Salis- 
ry, banker, mayor jv (em. and proprietor of 
the Columbus Enquirer-Sun, was foully mur- 
dered lest night at Seale, Ala., twenty miles from 
this city, as he was endeavoring to get to the 
train. 

R. M. Palmer shot him in the back, and Jim 

‘Tom Holland shot as he was falling, but without 
effect. They had stationed themselves in the 
dark and in sucha position as to prevent his 
reaching the car without passing one of them. 
As he walked into the light Palmer placed his 
pistol within about two feet of his back and fired 
Holland fired as he fell, and stood near, exult. 
antly viewing hie victim. 

The mejor regained consciousness in a few 
minutes, and saw Holland’s position, and, with 
what little vitality left him, raised and fired, but 
without effect. Palmer ran as soon asthe deed 
was committed, and Holland when he fired on 
him. 

The major was placed on a special train that 
was waiting for him, and was brought home. 





threatening tolynch him. Gibbon isa hard case. 
Some years ago he was sent to the penitentiary 
for rape, and he has been in jail many times 
since. He confesses the crime, and defiantly 
bids the authorities to do their worst. He says 
he is ready to swing any time and “doesn’t care 
a damn for God or man.” : 
ea Se ae 
John Dougherty, Murderer. 


[With Portrait. } 

On the evening of the 8th of February last, 
Michagl McCoy and John Dougherty,two young 
men, Attended a social gathering at the reaidence 
of a widow lady in Hyde Park, Luzerne county, 
Pa. During the evening a difficulty arosé be 
tween the two young men which resulted im tlie 
fatal stabbing of McCoy by Douagherty,'s The 
murderer did not deny the act, bus qlleged in 
defense that he was drunk and had no‘knowledge 
whatever of the commission of the fata) deed. 

An authentic portrait of Dougherty is given on 
another page. : 
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a 
Alfred Jones, Murderer 
(With Portrait.) 

Among our portraits this week will be found a 
correct likeness of Alfred Jones, whose brutal 
butchery of his daughter Susanna Jones, near 
Linville, Licking county, Obio, for the alleged 








crime of adultery, of which he took the authority 
| of the Old Testament for constituting himeelf the 
avenger, was detailed in the GazETTE last week. 
| His trial is now in progress at Newark, Ohio. 

The girl Jennie Brown, who was outraged by 
| Frank Wood in Syracuse, N. Y., is ina dangerous 
| condition. Wood’s examination has been deferred 
| to await the result of the injuries he inflicted. 





where he expired this morning at 9 o’clock. 

The Palmer-Salisbury case was terminated last 
night at 9 o’clock, and the jury awarded Palmer 
one cent damages. Palmer brought suit for 
libel for $200,000, which was instigated by arti- 
cles appearing in the nquirer-Sun about 
Palmer's lawless conduct. From the beginning 
to the end they were determined-to rob him or 
kill him, and succeeded, as stated above. 

The assassins are etiil at large, but will doubt- 
leas soon be brought tu justice, as a $500 reward 

as been offered for them. The entire com- 
munity is under a fever of excitement, and if 
captured Judge Lynch will handle their case. 
Palmer is six feet high, light complexion, heavy 
mustache and goatee, thin visage, stooped a 
little, and has a swinging gait. 

RR Ri = he ED 
A Capital Scandal. 

Wasuinoton, D. C., April 21.—For a long time 
past the gossips of Washington have linked. in 
scandal the names of a distinguished Senator and 
& conspicuous lady. This scandal seems to have 
no better foundation than a great apparent friend- 
ship between the two persons alluded to, who, it 
seems, have often driven out together aruund 
the city, and in divers other ways attracted the 
benevolent attention of the society of Waehing- 
ton. The latest trujy “ damuing ” circumstance 
cited to give body to this soul of spite and evil, 
is the fact that the Senator receptly appeared 
before a court in the District as counsel for the 
lady in question io a cause of very small conse- 
quence. The Cupiial to-day prints the follow- 
ing, which adda to the flutter it retera to in social 
and political quarters: ‘ And the national capi- 
tal is buzzing like 50,000 buzz saws over a deli- 





cious bit of gossip, implicating people of the 


He then joined the balance | 











P 
highest and most. sristocratic sort.“ Upon this 
we have an unlimited supply of letters and com- 
munications that we tumble remorselessly into 
the waste basket, for until the husband shoots 
the seducer or the lover elopes with the wife, 
like unto another Mark Antony, thinking the 
world well lost if in such losing he gain the sweet 
serpent of old Nile, or the affair turns up in @ 
court, it is none of our affair. Yes to this end it 
rapidly approaches. ‘Get ye to my lady’s cham- 
ber and bid her paint an inch thick.’ To this 
favor must she conic at last.” 
nck 


Trial of a Molly. 


PottaviLie, Pa., April 24.—In the trial of Mar- 
tin Bergan to-day, for the marder of Patrick H. 
Barns at Tuscarora in 1870,-James Hargraves 
testified to seeing O’Neil, Bergan and Reagan io 
Stone’s saloon, in St. Clair, on the Wednesday 
night before the shootiug. Reagan told him 
that they were going to Hazelton the next day 
for aboy. William Hainworth corroborated him, 
and state: that he saw McDonnell, the “ hairy 
man,” in their company. James J. Reiley saw 
O'Neil and the “ hairy man” in conversation in 
tront ofa saloonin St. Clair, John J. Slattery 
corroborated the ‘‘ hairy man” about the latter 
borrowing two dollars from him on the day be- 
fore the murder, and saw O'Neil in Tuacarora: 
and on the following morning saw McDo:neil 
waving his hand in a suspicious manner as 
Burns passed. This corroborates MeDonnell, 
who stated that this was the manner in which he 
gave the signal to the murderers. Bridget Slat- 
tery was introduced to Bergan and Reagan in 
her saloon at Tuscarora the day before the mur- 
der. She stated that the prisoner did rot look 
anything like that Bergan. Timothy Manning 
met McDonnell on the morning of the murder, 
when the latter said something was going to 
happen, he would not say what. Shortly after- 
wards he heard two shots and McDonnell re- 
marked, ‘‘ Burne is a goner.” A nolle pros. was 
entered in the case of John Irennan, one of the 
defendants, in order to allow him to testify. His 
evidence was very important, corroborating 
other witnesses in very important points. The 
Commonwealth closed and the defense did not 
bring forward any testimony. Speeches will be 
made to-morrow. Under the evidence there is 
little doubt that Bergan will be convicted of 
murder in the first degree. 





Texas Turmoils. 


Hovston, Texas, April 22.—Three years ago a 
terrible murder, and one of atrocity unparal- 
leled, took place in one of the counties of South 
Texas. Dr. Brazell was a northern man, whose 
excellent character as a good, peaceable citizen, 
bothering nobody, won for him many friends in 
the neighborhood, where, with his son, he had 
settled to practice medicine. Unfortunately for 
himeelf, howéver, he accidentally became a 
dangerous witness against some young men in a 
matter of cow or horse stealing. To get him out 
of the way they resolved on the doctor’s death. 
At dead of night they rode up to the humble 
dwelling, the doctor being at that time confined 
to his bed from sickness. He wae so weak he 
could not stand up; but the in‘ernal fienda 
dragged him from his bed to the prairie,and 
murdered hima in cold blood iu the most shock- 
ing manner. Fearing that his young son might 
be a witness againet him they assinated him alao. 
The murderers were suspected, but for a long 
time it was d:fficalt to get at them, as they 
brought up perjured witnesses to swear to an 
alibi. Upon the testimony of an honest old Jew, 
however, three of the assassins have been con- 
victed at San Aftonto, and condemned to be 
hung. The verdict is applauded all over Texas. 
The names of the condemned villains are Satter- 
lee, Cox and Ryan. The murder was committed 
in DeWitt county. ike 

A lady residing in Terrell, near the robber 
district, in Denton county, recently went into the 
woods to gather flowers, and came upon tive 
armed men lying asleep, with one awake, acting 
assentry. She fled, and spread the news that it 





was the robbers making ready to attack the (.- 


tral train. 





perenne 


Missouri’s Murder Mystery. 


Kansas City, Mo., April 23.—The brother of 
Lewis, who, with his wife, is charged with the 
murder at Bush Creek, near Westport, of the 
man named Williams, some few weeks since, was 
in the city yesterday in the interest of the un- 
fortunate accused. It will be remembered that 
Lewis and his wife were indicted for murder in 
the firat degree, recently, by a special grand 
jury, upon what is purely circumstantial 
evidence, and that of a decidedly uncertain 
character, as shown by subsequent develop- 
ments. It now appears that there is not the least 
proof that Williams ie dead, but rather grave 
doubt is thrown upon any such fact, inasmuch as 
when he left home he stated he would never re- 
tarn, The friends of the accused have aleo 
several reliable witnesses who saw Williams, 
Lewis and his wife in company forty and sixty 
miles from where the mutilated body— so decom- 
posed and torn to pieces as to be unrecognizable 
in sex or shape—was found. The trial is set for 
the 29th inst., and will be one of the most re- 
mvrkable, from its mysterious nature and sur- 
rou dings, of any that has taken place in the 
covaty, and it is generally believed that there is 
sothing to convict the accused, who are now in 
jail in this city, with the terrible tragedy. The 
prisoners will be defended by Attorney Hale, of 
Carrollton, and W. H. Watte, of this city, asmeted 
by a lawyer of Independence. 





since omaha 
A Beautiful Girl's Despair. 


A tall, beautifal girl of seventeen, neatly 
dressed, was about t spriog overboard from the 
East Fifty-ninth street pier on Friday afternoon, 
but a police officer interfered. The girl struggled 
for a few minutes, and begged to be allowed to 
drown herself. On becoming calmer, she accom- 
panied the officer to the Fifty-ninth street police 
station, and there gave her name as Minnie 
Sutherland, of Philadelphia. Before Justice 
Smith in the Fifty-seventh street court she re- 
fused to reveal her real name or that of her 
parents. According to her story, she arrived in 
New York six months ago from Philadelphia. 
She first went to the Sisters of St. Dominque iu 
Twenty-eighth street, and was there a month. 
Then, having had a difficulty with one of the 
sisterhood, the Sisters sent for a detective, who 
took the girl to the Fifty-seventh street police 
court, and had her committed to the House of 
the Good Shepherd for three months. A month 
ago she was released. After that she lived with 
a man who pretended to be a detective and 
promised to marry her. Find that he was already 
married, she determined to drown herself. 
Judge Smith committed her to the care of the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Chil- 
drep. 





isolate ag ances, 

LeavenwortH, Kan., April 26.—Jessie Ellis, a 
prisoner at the penitentiary, murdered another 
convict by the name of Robert Lucas, this after- 
noon by striking him over the head with a wagon- 
hound. Ellis killed him for telling one of the 
guards that he had been talking. 


RED DEVILS. 


The Tender Treatment Accorded by 
the Government to the Bloody Band 
of Indians Who Perpetrated One 
of the Most Atrocious Crimes on 
Record. 


Kansas City, Mo., April 20.—There arrived at 
the Union depot, in this city, yesterday morning, 
by the Missouri Pacific Road, direct from Florida, 
a car-load of Indians, who fcr the past two years 
have been held as prisoners of war in that sec- 
tion of the country. The party were in charge 
ot Colonel J. R. O'Bearne, the Washington cor- 
respondent of the New York Herald, who has had 
a great deal of experience with the Indians in 
their “‘ native condition” on the plains. There 
were thirty-five men in the party, two squaws 
and two children, and they belonged to the 
| Cheyenne, Arrapahoe, Comanche and Kiowa 
| tribes. Among the most noted chiefs in the 
| party were Miniminic, White Horse, Lone Wolf, 
| Black Horse, Long Back, Lone Bear, Bear Shield, 
| Black Fox, Medicine Water, Howling Wolt, 

Antelope, Bad Fse and Rising Bull. They were 
| convicted at Fort Sill, in 1875, for various horri- 
| ble and namelees crimes, and, by order of the 
| Government, sent to Florida for confinement. 
| Medicine Water, who is a Cheyenne chief, is 
| probably one of the most noted men in the tribe, 
| as he was the leader of the band who committed 
| what is known as the “Smoky Hill tragedy,” in 
| September, 1874. The details of that crime are 
of such a etartling nature as to curdle the blood 
in one’s veins and cause the mind to sicken with 
horror at the recital of the fiendish acts of 
atrocity, which stamped the act aa one of the most 
barbaric and demon-like that has ever been 
kuown since the extermination of the Indian race 
began. The writer of this was in the Indian 
country at that time, and was present at the 
Cheyenne agency when Medicine Water was cap- 
tured in the agency store. He raved and fought 
like a mad man, and was only secured after a 
long struggle, in which five soldiers took part. 
The horrible crime for which he was sent into 
exile consists of the killing of five members of 
the German family, and the carrying off into 
captivity of 

FOUR FEMA7.E MEMBERS OF THE SAME. 
Two of the girls were soon captured by General 
‘Custer, but the two eldest, Catherine and Sophie, 
were not secured until five months afterward, 
when Stone Calf surrendered the whole tribe to 
Colonel Neil, at the Cheyenne agency. The 
story told at that time was of the most heartrend- 
ivg and thrilling nature, and had the copper- 
colored devile received their just deserts this 
man Medicine Water, would now be hunting in 
the “Spirit Land” of his fathers. The girls had 
been treated by the fiends with all the hellish 
cruelty known to the Indian nature, and besides 
had been outraged by nearly every man in the 
tribe. Foot-sore and weary they came into the 
agency and were received into the arms of Mrs. 
J. D. Mills on the 3d day of March, 1875. The 
devil incarnate who planned all this deviltry was 
at the depot yesterday. and to look at him a per- 
son could hardly believe that he wae such a vil- 
lain. He greeted the reporter kindly and said, 
“Oh, yes; me remember the newspaper medi- 
cineman.” He referred to the time of his cap- 
ture by Lieutenant Hinkle. The Indians were 
all attired in uniforms such as are worn by the 
United States soldiers, snd were a remarkably 
fine-looking set of men, and were able to make 
themselves known in Euglich. They seemed 
glad that they were on their way back to join 
their families and tribe, and by every cunceiv- 
able way made manifest their joy. A little his- 
tory as tw witat sort of discipline they have undér- 
gone may be interesting, and from a lady who 
recently visited them at their quarters in old 

Fort Marion, at St. Augustine, the following facts 
ascertained: The Indians, on arriving at Au- 
gustine, were placed under the care of Captain 
Pratt, of the 10th United States cavalry, who had 
had years of experience on the plains. Themen 
were obliged to do duty the same as other sol- 
diers, who were well c othed, and in every way 
possible made to feel that they were not simply 
slaves. Captain Pratt undertook, by kind means 
to soften their hard brutal nature, and so well 
did he succeed that befure the men had been in 
his charge six months they were as obedient and 
docile as the 

‘OLDEST SOLDIER IN THE ARMY. 

In their quarters they were ecrupulously clean 
and tidy, and took great pride in keeping their 
uniforms clean and arms bright. They pec- 
furmed their own guard duty, and when any 
member would commit an act not in accordance 
with the rules, a ‘‘ council of war *’ was held. 
Captain Pratt took no part in it, but the Indians 
themselves decided what punishment should be 
meted out to the culprit. 

The C he chief, Mini ic, was the one 
above all others who seemed to exert the most 
beneficial influence over the men, and to him all 
inatters of dispute were taken. It was he who 
pr d the t ; it was he who said 
‘release him.” He had a wonderful power over 
the mena, and though not a‘ big chiet” at home 
on the plains, herve his word was law. On Sun- 
days the Indians attended divine worship in the 
little old Spanish chapel, where hundreds of 
years before the Spanish grandees performed 
their form of worship. It was quite a change 
from ancient times, and on each Sabbath the 
neighborhood of the chapel was visited by hun- 
dreds of northern guests who thronged the hotels 
in vicinity. About six months ago Captain 
Pratt made application to the government to have 
the Indians eent back to their tribes, as he 
thought they would exert great influence if al- 
lowed to return to their families. His request 
was acceded to, and it was while en route to the 
Cheyenne “agency, on~the north fork of the 
Canadian river, in-the Indian territory, that the 
men were at the Union depot yesterday. 

Colonel O’Bearne, in speaking of the good 
likely to come from the change, said to a 
reporter that if the leaven only ¢urned out as ex- 
pected, Captain Pratt, more than any other man, 
was deserving of praise for having accomplished 
it. He looked upon it as a clear-cut example of 
what the Indian could be made to do under the 
rigid military discipline of the army when ac- 
companied by kindness and firmness. The 
Indians were to be turned over to Indian Agent 
Miles, at Wichita, last night, and from that place 
are to be taken to the agency in wagons. 
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THE AWFUL PHONOGRAPH., 
Frightfual. “ Cussedness” Evinced by 
that Latest Evidence of the “ Total 

Depravity of Inanimate Things.” 

= aa waa 

The Burlington Haickeye gives the following 
glimpse of the frightful possibilities of the phou- 
ograph : 

It happened that Mrs. Barstinglow w | going 
down to Keokuk for a few days, and Mr, Bar- 
stinglow was inconeolable. At one time he pro- 
tested that she should not go; he could not in- 
dure the lonesome house during her absence. 
And then again, he declared that if she must go, 
he would neglect his office, and let his t 


es, 
TS 


reasonable, and on her repeated assurance that 
she would not remain away longer than three 
|daye, he consented to let her go. He even 
| bought her ticket, and ordered the carriage and 
| paid for it two days ahead, lest his Tesolution 
| shonld give way and he should forbid her Boing 
from him. And from that time till the morning 
| of her departure Mr. Barstinglow spoke in sub. 
dued tones, anf moved about with the air of 
man whose heart was buried ander mountains o; 
grief. ; 
Before she left the house, Mrs. Barstinglow set 
the phonograph in the sitting room, behind the 
clock. §he then kissed her dieconsolate hue- 
band, and begged him-to preserve his precions 
life for her sake while she was away, and then 
she was gone. ; 

Every day, during her threé days’ visit in the 
Gate City, she received a letter from her mourp. 
ing husband, begging her te&eome back and tel]. 
ing her how lonesome he was without ber, and 
how like a grave the empty house seemed, and 
how the hours dragged over his aching heart 
with leaden feet. Andin three days she came 
home, and filied the solemn house with sunlight 
and laughter again. 

The evening after her return to Burlington 

SHE TOOK DOWN THE PHONOGRAPH. 

‘*T wonder,” she said, “ what we said last in 
its hearing? It must have been something while 
we were discussing my visit. Or may be it hag 
caught some of your poor, longing moaninge 
while I was away.” 

And then she turned the crank. 

“No,” croaked the phonograph, in tones of 
hearty assurance, ‘‘ no danger of that ; she’s safe 
in Koekuk for three days ; saw her safely off, my- 
self, this morning. Light your cigar while | 
light another lamp and make the room look 
cheerful.” 

‘““Why,” exclaimed Mrs. Barstinglow, in a 
coutitenance of amazement, “ what on earth is it 
saying ?” 

‘*Oh, some nonsense some your visitors have 
talked into it some time or other,” replied her 
husband, nervously, “people talk all kinds of 
stuff intoa phonograph, you know. They say 
anything for talk.” 

Mrs. Barstinglow, looking only half convinced, 
gave the crank another turn. 

*This is is good whisky, Barsty,” ejaculated 
the machine, very earnestly. ‘“ You don’t get it 
in Burlington, do you ?” 

Mre. Baretinglow gave a little shriek. 

‘““My dear,” said ber husband, looking now 
quite as worried as he had looked when he wae 
begging her not to go to Koekuk, “ put it away; 
somebody has had it out in the stable, and it 
might say something perfectly shocking, you 
know’ put it away.” 

But Mrs. Barstinglow, upon whom the epirit 
of investigation had descended with great power, 
ground away, and the phonograph, in a voice 
marvellouely like her husband’s, went remoree- 
lessly on. 

“Not much ; they don’t make this kind now. 
It’s some old Monongahela, copper distilled, that 
Mrs. Barstinglow’s mother gave her for medicinal 
purposes three years ago. Fill up, there’s 
plenty of it, and I can replace 1t with any kind 
of beverage when it’s gone. The old girl 

‘*won’T KNOW THE DIFFERENCE.” 

Mrs. Barstinglow telt herself turning to stone, 
but the next turn of the crank brought ap 
uproarious— 

“Ha, ha, ha! Here's to the o. g!” 

That tanned her cheeks into a flame. 

‘“‘ For mercy’s sake, Malachi Barstinglow,” she 
shrieked, ‘ what does this mean ?” $ 

Mr. Barstinglow now looked as though Ie 
really did wish she had never gang.to 

“It's juet as I tell you,” he said, with an effort 
to look unconcerned that was like a humorou) 
book, a colossal success so far aa its utter failure 
was concerned. ‘‘Somebody has been talking 
all sorte of nonsense into it for talk’ssake. Ha 
else could it get hold of such dreadful stuff in 
our dear little home, lovey ?” 

Mrs. Rarstinglow didn’t say, but she turned 
away and the phonograph asked carelessly : 

‘**Throw ronnd for the deal ?” 

She thoughi she would faint, but she didn’, 
and the pitiless machine proceeded to remark. 
with a variety of voices : 

“Ive my age.” ‘ You'll have to straddle that 
blind if you come in.” ‘‘Give me two cards.” 
“Chip one.” I'll see your little one and raise 
you acouple.” ‘ Push the botue this way, Ben. 
“Ain’t you going to stay in, Harry?” ‘Can't 
stay in on a pair of sixes.” ‘Call you.” ‘Tw 
small pair, kings to head.” ‘Tens and deuces; 
take the pot.” ‘ Barsty, get us something to eal. 
Old girl left the cupboard keys, didn’t she ?’ 
“Yes; told her I was going w keep back, a 
home, to save expense and keep out of bad com- 
pany.” ‘Ha, ba,ha!! Ho, ho, ho! !” 

**Oh !” yelled Mr. Baratinglow, unable to con- 
tain himeelf any longer, while his wife, mor 
dead than alive, leaned over the phonograph ani 
ground away at the crank in a dazed kind of way. 
“Ob, keep it up! That's right! Keep he 
a-going! Grind it all out! Confound the 
diabolical piece of black art and the 

VILE ASSASSIN THAT INVENTED IT! 
Keep it up! That's right! Believe a senseless 
diabolical piece of monstrous mechanism rathet 
than your husband. Keep her going. Keep & 
up!” 

And Mrs. Baratipglow did keep it up. She 
kept it up and listened to that phonograph swear 
and ehout and how] ; she heard it shriek, ‘‘ Oh’ 
my eye, my eye!” She heard 1t tell some on: 
to let some one else “ have it again in the samp 
place ; ” she heard it warn stmebody to “ hold hit 
head over the stove hearth, and not let his nose 
bleed on the carpet,” and ut last, ae it assured 
her very thickly and with some difficulty, that # 
was “‘aban’ of jorry goof fut-fut-fellows,” and 
that it “ won’-hic won’ g’ome till morning,” shp 
ground into silence, and sank back, speechles 
breathlees, while Mr. Barstinglow took the 
phonograph out into the back yard and smashed 
‘t into so many and such small fragments that & 
couldn’t reproduce even a steamboat whistle. 

And now, when people go over to the Bareting 
low’s to spend a pleasant evening, and happe 
to say, ‘‘ What have you done with the phono 
graph, Mr. Barstinglow ?” it affords the visitor 
entertainment for the rest ot the evening to study 
the different expreasions which creep over tht 
faces of Mr. and Mrs. Barstinglow, while Mn 
Barstinglow, as he answers the queetion, think} 
he would give ten thousand dollars if he could 
find out how the members of the Paragrapher’} 
Association tell lies so easily and make the 
sound 80 marvelously like the truth. j 

i SoM 2 ' 


“Nigger Sam” and his Victim. | 


(With Portraits. } 

On another page of this issue will be found 
accurate portraits of Samuel Steenburgh, aliad 
“Nigger Sam,” a noted negro desperado and 
murderer, and hie victim, Jacob S. Parker, ol 
| Florida, N. Y. Steenburgh was executed for th¢ 
|¢crime at Fonda, N. ¥., on the 19th inst., a0 
| account of it having been given in our last iesue, 














go to the bow wows, and he would go with her. 
At length, however, she persuaded him to be 











His conf of having committed eleven mur; 


| ders was previously published. The murder o! 
| Parker was eommitted for the purpose of robbery, 
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THE WEGRO CRIME. 
Another Horrible Outrage 


Perpetrated upon a White 
Woman by a Brutal 
Black. 


4A CASE FOR LYNCH'S COURT. 


CovincTon, Ky., April 21.—One of the most 
»inous erimes ever committed, and one that 
arly calls for the attention of Judge Lynch, 
was perpetrated here Friday afternoon last be- 
tween the hours of one and two o'clock. It was 
the successful raping of a white woman by a 
egro scoundrel. The woman tells a straight 
tory of the terrible time she had in trying to 
sreserve her purity, and only after a two-hours’ 
ing fight with the black demon she became un- 
-onacious, and her person was violated. 

George McKinney, the person who has the 
errible charge to answer, is barely eighteen 
vears of age, a well-developed, light mulatto, 
with rather a good face. He works and lives in | 
cincinnati, but had been working at the Clifton | 
Hotel in this place as a waiter for some time | 
He does not bear the best reputation. 

Maria Toomey, the woman outraged, is abont 
thirty-five years of age. She isan entire stranger 
n Covington, having only arrived here about a 
wonth ago. Her husband is still in Chicago, she 

ming to Covington with her daughter, a young 
-r] about sixteen years of age, in search of em- 

ioyment. 

After McKinney had raped Mrs. Toomey and 
vett her in an unconscious condition he fled to 
Cincinnati. The poor woman’s condition was 
such that she was unable to give any alarm until 
yesterday, when she went to the marshal’s office 
,bont 11 o’clock in the morning and placed her 
case in the hands of Marshal Bolan and Deputy 
Goodson. 

Those officers left immediately for Cincinnati, 
having learned his whereabouts from a letter he 
wrote to 





HIS “GIRL” IN COVINGTON. 

The letter was written on a St Nicholas letter 
head. The officers went to the hotel and found that 
McKinney did not work there, but was engaged 
in attending to a gentleman.s room on Fourth 
street. Here Marehal Bolan separated from 
Goodson and started for Detectives Mead and 
Murray, with the understanding that Goodson 
was to meet him at a certain point. 

Deputy Goodson proceeded on down Fourth | 
street, but had not gone far when he espied his | 
man. He accosted and said to him: ‘Your 
name is Wilson.” ‘ No, it is not,” answered the 
negro. ‘* Yes, itis; I met you in Dayton and 
want you.” “No you didn’t; my name is 
George McKinney.” “ Well, you are the man I 
want.” ' 

McKinney appeared considerably surprised, 
‘ut did not hesitate to pany Deputy Good- 
son. By this time Mesers. Bolan, Mead and 
Murray had arrived. McKinney accompanied 
the officers to this city, where the crime was 
committed, and where he had his preliminary 
examination yesterday afternoon, which resulted 
in his being held over to the Criminal Court 
without bail, the punishment for rape in this 
state being death or imprisonment in the peni- 
tentiary for life. 

The examination took place before Major 
Athey. The first witness examined was the vic- 
tim, who testified as follows: I reside in the 
Clinton Hotel alley, between Fifth and Sixth 
atreets; know defendant George McKinney ; 
never saw him until about one month ago, when 
{ met him at the Clinton Hotel, where I was 
working. He cameto my house Friday after- 
noon, and asked me if I did not wish to get a 
situation as cook in Cincinnati. I told him no, 
that I did not wish to leave Covington. During 
the conversation Martha Patton, a colored woman 
who lives next door to me, came in where we 
were, but went out again in a few minutes. I 
then got up and went to the dining-room in my 
house. He fullowed me out and grabbed me 
with his hands at my throat. He pulled me back 
in the front room and threw me on the bed. I 
tried to scream, but was so nearly choked that I 
could utter only a faint cry. He hit me with bis | 
ist every time I cried out. When he threw me | 
»n the bed he { 

PUT HIS KNEE ON MY CHEST. | 
All he eaid was, “‘G—d d—n you, if you don’t! 
give in I will kill you.” Itdéld him I would die | 
first. I struggled with him for nearly two hours. 
At last my physical strength failed the and I 
iainted, when he violated my person. Just be- 
fore he succeeded I got away from him and 
broke a pane of glass in the window by the bed, 
hoping that would attract some person’s atten- 
tion, who would come inand relieve me. Inev, 
had an immodest conversation with him in my 
life. When I became conecious Martha Patton 
was in the room with me, keeping McKinney off 
me. 

Martha Patton, the colored woman, was the 
next and only remaining witnese examined. She 
testified: I lived next door to Mrs. Toomey ; 
was at her house yesterday when the prisoner 
came in; after remaining there a short while, I 
got upand left to go up street and buy some 
groceries ; don’t know how long I was gone; 
when 1 returned home I heard a crash of a pane 
of glase in Mrs, Toomey’s, and somebody in ber 
house very indistinctiy yelling murder; I ran 
‘nto the house, and saw Mrs. Toomey lyiug.in a 
helpless condition on her bed, with her clothes 
all torn off. 

George McKinney was there with his person 
exposed, and did not seem to care at all for me. 
I took Mrs. Toomey off the bed in my arms, when 
he commenced fighting with her again. I never 
saw him before yesterday. Don't know whether 
be succeeded in violating the person of Mrs. 
Toomey or not, though I know he tried. Don't 
think he wag drunk. Am certain there was no 
whisky in the house. I never saw any person as 








| those on the previous night. 


be After I had taken Mrs. Toomey from the bed 
in my arms, McKinney struck her in the cheat 
with his fist and knocked her from me to the 
floor. I picked her up again, when he took a 
large glass pitcher that was in the room and 
struck at her. I warded off the blow with my 
hand. He said, ‘G—d d—n you, I will kill you.’ 
He then walked up in front of the glass and very 
coolly commenced arranging his neck-tie. When 
he had finished, he reached in his pocket and 
took the key of the door out of it and threw iton 
the floo:, and then went ont the back door.” 

A prominent citizen of this place was asked if 
he did think the negro ought to be lynched. 
“Well, no; but I don’t know anything about it.” 
When told of the affair he jumped up in an ex- 
cited manner and said, “ Yes ; I would assist a 
mob in taking him out.” 

George McKinney told the reporter that he 
went to Mrs. Toomey’s house Friday afternoon, 
and while there he met Martha Patto»: that he 
and the other two had drank four bottles of 
whisky, which he had paid for. He says that 
after Martha Patton left, Mra. Toomey made 
indecent proposals to him, and asked him to go 


| out and get another bottle of whisky ; he did so, 


but when he returned Mrs. Toomey refused to 
keep her part of the contract, and that he forced 
her to, but was so drunk he did not know what 
he was doing. He said he mght have succeeded 
in accomplishing his purpose, but did not think 
ni did. He admitted choking and maltreating 

er. 

All was quiet at the jail at midnight, but the 
mutterings around town did nut betoken absolute 


| safety to the black wretch. 


——__~>____ 


A HAUNTED JAIL. 


The Troubled Spirits of Four Exe- 
cuted Negroes Make a Sensation in 
an Alabama Town. 


{Speciat Correspondence of Potice Gazette. j 

Magroy, Ala., April 13.—A short time ago four 
negroes were hung in this place for various 
crimes, a fact which ted profound excit t 
throughout the country, and attracted thousands 
of pesnle of all ages, sexes and conditions, to 
witne.> the executions. The negroes had been 
confined in the county jail, all of them, for a long 
time, and when they were finally taken away and 
executed, the remaining prisoners in the jail— 
all negroes, were rather rejoiced than otherwise. 
But several days after the execution, a report 
was circulated in town that peculiar noises bad 
been for several nights heard in and about the 





| jail and enclosure. One man was passing near 


the prison on his way home about one o'clock in 
the morning, and he not only heard peculiar and 
unearthly noises, but saw fantastic shapes flitting 
about the jail windows. On another occasion, 
the inmates of the jail heard strange prayers and 
singing, late at night, after everybody had re- 
tired, and the strange manner of the singing so 
terrified those who heard it that no one had the 
courage to mske a thorough examination of the 
jail to see if some of the prisoners were not pray- 
ing and singing. Matters went on this way until 
three or four days ago when a climax was 
reached. Abont tive days since, the inmates of 
the jail complained that they were greatly die- 
turbed at night by repeated noises, including 
praying and singing, and they requested the offi- 
cials to take some steps towards securing peace 
and quiet within the prison precincts so that the 
inmates could epjoy unbroken rest. That night 
the jailer and several other persons determined 
to remain up and watch the jail and ite surround- 
inge to see if they could discover any 
CLUE TO THE STRANGE PROCEEDINGS 

which had been carried on for some time. Dur- 
ing the night, and about the hour of twelve 
o’clock, while one of the pereons on watch was 
passing to and fro in front of the cell formerly 
occupied by two of the executed negroga, he 
heard a groan distinctly iseue from the cell. 
Stopping directly in front of the cell, he again 
heard the second groan, more audible than the 
first, and then followed several peculiar noises 
as of sume one trying to speak. Hurrying away 
to where the other watchmen were, be reported 
what he had heard and all of them then took 
their positions near the cell indicated, for the 
purpose of hearing for theriselves. In a few 
seconds all of them heard the same noise—a pe- 
culiar groan, followed by an attempt to speak or 
sing. This lasted fully five minutes, when lights 
were sent for, the cell was opened and examined, 


| but of course nothing was seen and the sounds 


ceased. The watchmen were struck with terror, 
and would remain no longer, but harried to their 
homes to report what they had heard. Next 
morning the whole town was thrown into con- 
fusion aud excitement upon learning of the facts, 
and a committee was appointed to remain that 
night for the purpose of testing the truth of the 
reports. The committee heard the same noises, 
at the same cell, and about the same hour as 
When they sub- 
mitted their report the following morning, it 
created the greatest excitement, especially among 
the female portion of the population, who seem 
to be stricken with horror. One of the com- 
mittee reported that he distinctly r dthe 


THE MINERS’ MELEE. 


Particulars of the Sanguinary 
Encounter Between White 
and Negro Miners at 
Coal Creek, Indiana. 





MORE MOLLY MAGUIREISM. 


Curcaqo, Ill., April 23.—In reference to the re- 
cent miners’ troubles at Coal Creek, Indiana, the 
Times hae the following : 

Mr. J. W. Pardee, of the firm of Trunkey « Par- 
dee, of thie city, has just returned from the Coal 
Creek, Indiana, mining district. In conversation 
with a 7imes reporter on yesterday afternoon he 
gave a history of the troubles there. Having an 
interest in one of the mines, and being there in 
person during most of the past week, he knows 
of what he speaks. It is simply a repetition of 
the Molly Maguire outrages of Pennsylvania, 
with the difference that the supposed assassins 
are organized under the military law of the state 
and are provided with arms and ammunition at 
the expenee of the state. The Coal Creek min- 
ing district is situated in Fountain county, nine 
miles from Covington, the county seat. The 
town in which the outrages were perpetrated is 
called Stringtown, from the fact that it is long 
and narrow. It has a population in the neigh- 
borhood ot two thousand, largely made up of 
miners and the offscourings of God's creation. 
There are five mines in the immediate vicinity, 
the coat ot operating which is from $15,000 to 
$25,000 per month. The troubles began about a 
year ago. Men belonging to the Minera’ Union 
were employed in all the mines. That organiza- 
tion was all-powerful and carried things with a 
high hand. Firally their demands became so 
outrageous that the proprietors of the mines re- 
fused to submit to it, and the consequence was a 
strike. Trunkey & Pardee at once hired a gang 
of “ blacklegs” to work their mine. ‘ Black- 
legs,” in miners’ parlance, are those who do not 
belong to the Miners’ Union. About halfofthese 
men were colored and the rest Germans and 
Americans. The union men of course undertook 
to intimidate and drive them away, but the pro- 
prietors armed their men so that they could pro- 
tect themselves, and they continued to work. 
Trouble was experienced with the strikers all 
summer. After a time the Fountain Coal Com- 
pany got tired of having their mines lic idle and 
also 

EMPLOYED COLORED MEN. 

The strikers held out until fall, when, finding 
that they couldn’t do any good at it, gave up the 
fight, and such of them as were left, with the 
exception of a few of the ringleaders, were taken 
back and given work. Though they profeesed 


ished a secret dishke. for the darkies and 
“blacklegs,” and were particularly hostile to 
Trunkxey & Pardee, of the Fountain Coal Com- 
pany, for havingintroducedthem. They accord- 
ingly laid their plane to drive out the inter- 
lopers, and, with the aid of some local political 
wire-pullere, formed a militia company called 
the Wabash Guards, and got eighty-two stands 
of arms from the state. These were the finest of 
Springtield repeating rifles. The company was 
compoeed of miners and saloon-keepers. The 
rank and file included some of the ringleaders 
in the former troubles ; the captain was a petti- 
fogging lawyer and political wire-puller, and the 
first lieutenant one of the nine saloon-keepers of 
the town. They drilled, and threatened venge- 
ance to the ‘‘blacklegs” when the time should 
come. 

There was no open demonstration till last 
Tuesday night, when a lot of colored men went 
to eevenade a man who had opened a store that 
day. He gave them money enough to buy a keg 
or two of beer, and they went out into an open 
lot to drink it. 

It should be said, en passant, that the militia 
company had no armory, and were in the habit 
of taking their guns home with them, or of leav- 
img them in one of the saloons. In: drilling, if 
anybody wanted to take a hand in it, he was fur- 
nished with a gun, regardless of whetber he be- 
longed to the company or not. 

On the night in question, while the darkies 
were making merry over their beer, a equad of 
the militia were collected in one of the saloons 
of the place. A harmless old negro, Philip 
Cousins, as he was passing, heard a chot in the 
rear of the saloon. He opened the door and was 
confronted by a militiaman who put a bayonet to 
his breast. The old man shoved it aside, saying, 
“ You wouldn’t shoot, would you?” Just as he 
spoke a ball etruck him. He staggered, and in 
hie agony called out, “ For God’s sake shoot me 
again.” Immediately another bullet was lodged 
in his body and he fell to the ground. While he 
was lying there with his lips in the dust a mili- 
tiaman stepped up, and, placing his gun against 
the base of the old man’s skull, sent a third 
bullet crashing through his brain and coming 
out at his forehead. Onthe following day a 





voice of 
ONE OF THE EXECUTED NEGROES, 

and called the attention of his fellow-watchers 
to the fact. The state cf public feeling is intense 
and effects all classes. Nothing like it has ever 
been known in this section of the country, and 
there ia a proposition to destroy the county jail 
in order to get rid of the unearthly noises and 
restore the peace and eqilibrium of the com- 
munity. It is feared that unless an end is soon 
put to the matter that some citizens will become 
hopelessly inzsne over the subject, especially 
those who heard the noises and who claim that 
they recognized the voices of the executed 
negroes. Among the latter claes of people, most 
| of whom are very superstitious, there 1s a report 
| that two of the executed culprits have come 
back to expose something or somebody in con- 
nection with the crimes for which they were 
hanged. It is rather a novel sight to witness a 





badly bruised all over the body as Mrs. Toomey 
Was. She was perfectly black. I was very badly 
scared about it. 

This concluded the testimoney with the result 
above: stated. 

A reporter called at the house of Mre. Toomey 
‘ast night and learned the following additional 
particulars of this atrocious crime : 

Said Mre. Toomey: The only thing further I 
can tell you is that after Martha Patton left my 
house, McKinney got up and locked the front 
door and put the key 1m his pocket. There was 
40 whisky in the room and none drank while 
Le Was there. He was perfectly sober. If it 
Lal not been for Martha Patton 

HE WOULD HAVE KILLED ME. 
irs, Toomey showed her dress and underskirts 
wretch had torn from her body. They were 


‘‘crally torn to pieces. Her neck is still very | 
4 swollen, and the finger-nail prints are | 


sinly perceptible. Her chest, too, where the 


Hy 


mey’s while the reporter was there, was asked 
‘she knew apy additional particulars. She said: 


ck devil had bis knee, is still badly bruised. | 
Martha Patton, who had come into Mrs. 


whole community in a state of horror, but such 
| ig certainly the case here at present. 
Po se 
A Howling Sensation. 


| Ruicamonp, Va., April 18.—At half-past eleven 
o’clock to-night there was a howling sensation on 
Main street, the principal thoroughfare, caused 
| by an unusual and disgraceful stranger in the 
city, who gives his name as Nelson. He chased a 
| mulatto girl, named Charlotte Tompkins, seven 

squares for the purpose of rape. He started at 
| ee top of the hill, near the Second Baptist 
| Church, and ran at break-neck speed straight 
| down Main treet as far ae the National Bank, the 
| girl being about ten steps ahead. She screamed 
|at the top of her voice, and the policemens’ 
| billies sounded on the curbstones, and the ex- 
| citement was exceedingly thrilling. At the First 
National Bank the girl sank exhausted, and when 
Ofticers James and Brooks came up Nelson was 
in the act of ravishing his victim on the portico 
of the bank, He was promptly arrested and 
lodged in the second police station. He was well 
dressed, and seemed to be about thirty years of 
age. 


ber of the coroner’s jury dug the lead out of 
the esand in which it had buried itself. The 
bugle-call was at once sounded, and 

THE SQUAD STARTED OUT. 

They made their way direct to another saloon, 
where a lot of union and “ blackleg ” miners were 
congregated. The t the door was thrown 
open the union men seemed to take in the situa- 
tion as if the affair was preconcerted and all 
made a rush for one side of the room. The 
lighta were at once turned out, and the militia 
began to fire into the place. A darky who had 
been playing billiards with a white man ran out 
the rear way, but was headed off and shot down. 
Another colored man who followed him shared 
the same fate. By this time those who had been 
out on the common bdegan to put in an appear- 
ance to see what it was all about, and the militia 
began to fire into them promiscuously. Proba- 
| bly fifty to seventy-five shots were fired, and it 
is a wonder that ho more were killed. Another 
negro had his wrist shattered by a bullet, and a 
white man had bis shoulder knocked out of 
joint with a clubbed gun. The last negro killed 
was shot twice, once in the back and once in the 
jaw, and was then dragged across the street 
through the mud. 

By this time the negros had scattered ard the 
militia paraded up and down the street 1”; search 
of them. In one case an attempt was made to 
set fire to the houses of some of the non-union 
miners, and their windows were al! smashed in, 
They all fled for their lives, witb cheir families, 
and huddled about the upper w”rks of the mines, 
preparing to defend themexives as best they 








in possession of the tow”. 

The sheriff was ser: to Covington, aud when 
he arrived he app«.ated the captain of the com- 
pan* a deputy *. see to the preservation of the 
pea:s Tiaving thus performed his whole duty 
he disappeared, and was not subsequently seen. 


thing was lovely. 
The coroner went to work and empaneled a 





to be satisfied with the arrangement, they cher- | 


could, leaving the militia God save the mark— | 


jury from among the best men in the county. 
They made a thorough investigation, and ren- 
dered a verdict in which the action of the 
Wabash guards was animadverted on most 
severely, and closing by holding eighteen men 
as accessory before the fact of the murders. Of 
these eighteen, eleven were 
MEMBERS OF THE COMPANY. 

The sheriff couldn’t be found, so Mr. Pardee and 
three others were eworn in and arrested their 
men, taking eleven of them out of the ranks of 
the men appointed to preserve the peace. They 
were taken before the local justice of the peace, 
but took a change of venue to Covington. The 
deputy-sheriff-captain sent a squad of his mili- 
tiamen along with the epecial deputies, to escort 
them to Covington, and they marched into court 
with their guns and accoutrements. The justice 
spoke very freely upon this outrage on justice, 
and ordered their ejection from the room. They 
went out and gotso drunk that night that the 
landlord of the hotel at which they stopped had 
them put out of the dining-room. Several tele- 
grams were sent to the Governor before any 
useful reply was received. Finally Adjutant 
General Ruse went down and gave the militia a 
talk about their duties as soldiers, but beyond 
that did nothing. 

The whole business is tinged with politics. 
The spring elections are near at band and sll 
parties, Democrats and Republicans, are anxious 
to keep on the good side of the miners. The 
negroes are a constant republican quantity, any- 
bow, while the others vote according to circum- 
stances ; so neither party wante to interfere with 
them. 

The men held ae accessories will have their 
preliminary examination to-morrow, and it is 
understood that the coal men have an over- 
whelming amount of evidence againet them. 
There ia a great deal of excitement in the neigh- 
borhood and trouble is anticipated if the men are 
bound over to the grand jury. 

Petitions are in circulation through the coun- 
try, asking the Governor to dissolve the Wabash 
Guards and take away their arms. Without 
them they say there would be no trouble. The 
rioters are bragging loudly and threaten, the next 
time they start out, to have three hundred men 
and to kill every darky and “ blackleg” they 
can find. 

Some little work is now being done in the 
mines under ground. 

Covineton, Ind., April 22.—The rioters ar- 
rested for the murder of the three negroes at 
Coal Creek on last Wednesday evening, as here- 
tofore telegraphed the 7ies, will be tried here 
on Wednesday next. The trial, which, of course, 
will be only a preliminary one before the justice 
of the peace, will, it is expected, occupy two or 
three days. 

Se sails 


It’s a Bad Bird, &o. 


Paivapecrata, Pa., April 21.—Manayunk, a 
[Philadelphia suburb, ie disturbed by a scandal. 
One of the principals of the affair, the end of 
which is not yet, is Henry Bird, an Englishman, 
aged thirty-two, the husband of s charming wife 
and the father of three children, aged eight 
years, two years and four months and three 
months, respectively. The other party is a 
young woman who has fallen a victim to the 
blandishments of Bird. She was a factory girl, 
the daughter of a highly respectable father and 
mother, and described as being possessed of a 
ready wit, a pleasing disposition and a prepos- 
sessing personal appearance. Her age is about 
eighteen or nineteen years. Mrs. Bird is a 
young woman of highly atiractive appearance, 
and much eet d by her acquaint 

Mary Murphy made Bird’s acquaintance on a 
train eight months ago. For the past four 
months they have been on eo intimate terms that 
rumor brought to the ears of Mrs. Bird some 
ugly stories. She remonstrated with her 

gebaad, who said, in reply, ‘If you ever say 

ything about this again 11! break your head.” 
For a time she was quiet. On Friday last a 
mutual friend of the two women told Mrs. Bird 
that Mary had gone to a concert with Harry. 
Subsequently Mrs. Bird, meeting Mary on the 
street, asked her name and then queried, “ Ain’t 
there some ugly talk about?” ‘I guees not,” 
said Mary. ‘What asout?” ‘About you and 
Harry Bird, Miss,” replied the wife, with an 
effort to repress her feelings. ‘‘ Well,” said 
Mary, “I'll look into tae matter ; but I don’t see 
Harry Bird.” ‘Easy snough to see him,” re- 
torted the angry wife. ‘‘ you see him more than 
Ido.” ‘ And who ar“: you, pray?” ‘Iam Mrs. 
Bird, young woman, sod the mother of Harry 
Bird’s four children.” “Oh, you are. Well, 
suppose you are, it’s «; long lane that has no turn 
init. Good-day, madame!” Oa Saturday morn- 
ing Mrs. Bird was ho'ding her babe in her arms 
and singing to it. *‘* Harry,” she said, “ he looks 
like you, don’the?” ‘‘ Damn the brat,” was the 
loving husband’s reply. ‘* You are singing to it 
this morning, but to-night you'll have a sad 
heart.” He then left his house and his wife has 
not seen him since 

Mary Murphy w.cked in the factory all day 
Saturday. The ight before she destroyed all 
her pictures an¢ letters. In the evening she 
told Mre. McKiniey she wae going for a walk. 
Since then she "as been seen but once, and that 
was an hour af’er leaving Mrs. McKinley’s. She 
was then with Bird, at the corner of Ninth and 
Green streety, On Saturday morning Bird 
visited his mother at her home on C street, near 
Somerset, ard told her he was goivg away with a 
young wom/.n, but he did not tell where 

The pareuts of the erring girl are heart-broken. 
The father said the news of his daughter’s elope- 
ment wae a shock he could not suppose possible. 
** Why, J would have trusted her to the world’s 
end,” he eaid. ‘‘ She was an obedient daughter, 
industrious and kind. I can scarcely realize 
that se is gone.” Of Bird’s previous career 
there are some ugly stories afloat, not the least 
| of wich is that he 1s a deserter from the British 
arpyy, and that he is a fogitive from Jersey jus- 
ties, where a charge againet him of seduction 
sands unanswered upon the calendar of the 
cé¢iminal courte. Mrs. Bird is determined to face 
she world alone, or get bread for her children 
and self by her own hands. ‘‘I can work 1n the 
mille,” she said, ‘‘as soon as I wean this babe; 
until then I intend to do sewing if I can get it.” 
Pird’s mother came to her on Monday and offered 
to care for the two eldest children till their 
father’s return. The mother rejected the offer 
with scorn, and said that the father of these 
children they could never know but in name; he 
had paseed out of their lives, and could never 
come back to them. ‘I am their mother,” she 
said, ‘‘and I am the only one to care for them, 
and I will do it.” 





BPS SENET 
John Runk Hanged. 


| $an Francisco, Cal., April 26.—John Rank 
| was hanged at 2 o’clock this afternoon for the 
| murder of Policeman J.C, Coots one year ago 
‘to-day. The prisoner was quiet and calm. 
| When the drop fell the noose slipped under the 





| which his convulsive struggles and gasps were 
} painful to witness. 


NECK-TIES FOR THREE. 


Remarkable Scenes at the 
Execution of a Trio of 
Homicidal Louisi- 
ana Negroes. 


A GHASTLY BIT OF BUSINESS. 





(Subject of Illustration. | 

New Or;eans, La., April 22.—Three negroes, 
Jackson Edwards, Alexander Brown and Wesley 
Turner, were hanged in the town of Franklin, in 
the parish of St. Mary, to-day, between the hours 
of eleven and twelve o’clock. There was be- 
tween 5,000 and 6,000 people present, the great 
majority of whom were black. 

During Sunday and Sunday night the prison 

was surrounded by a curious multitude, peering 
within the fence, eager tor a glimpse of the con- 
demned, and although nothing but the gloomy 
walls met their gaze, yet withal they found some- 
thing to interest them—familiar objects acquired 
new interest, every thing had its significance. 
The trench dug in the shape of a cross in front 
of the prison wherein the gallows was to be 
erected was surrounded, and many were the con- 
jectures as to its exact construction. 
About two o’clock Monday morning the con- 
demned extinguished the candle in their cell, 
and apparently resigned themselves to sleep, as 
until daylight not a sound was heard from them. 
At daylight they awoke, when their shackles 
were removed, and they were freed from their 
irons, which for over a year and a half have se- 
cured them. The men expressed themselves of 
feeling light. Brown atretched his limba, and 
took several mincing steps, 80 accustomed was 
he to the compuleary gait of the shackles. After 
afew minute’s exercise he sat down, and said 
that he felt so light that he couldn't walk. A 
tub of water was brought them in turn, and they 
bathed, after which their shirts were brought 
them. In short order they donned white shirts 
and white pants and socks and slippers, and 
asked each other how they became them, 

The barber was next introduced, and with evi- 
dent pl 6 they submitted to have their hair 
cut and being shaved. When all was finished, 
they asked for and were given a good cup of 
strong coffee, and 

WHEN OFFERED LIQUOR THEY REFUSED IT. 

At 11:50 o'clock Father Revelon 
came from the cell and stated that the con- 
demned men were ready and were waiting for 
the sheriff to do his duty. The door was opened 
and Deputy Sheriffs Tom Gordy, Mike Grady and 
Alf Pickett, colored, entered, and gave the con- 
demned men white gloves. Edwards and Turner 
put them on in silence ; Brown said they were a 
little too emall, and was so nervous that the 
deputy sheriff had to assist him. 

They were then conducted into the hall, where 
their arms were pinioned at the elbows with cot- 
ten rope, and during the operation they didn’t 
utter a word. Turner, as the deputy approached 
to pinion him, turned, and, waving his hands to 
the prisoners who we.e huddled together in a 
group at the far end of the hall, said, ‘‘ Good-by 
boys. Good-by, boys.” They responded, “ Fare 
you well, fare you well.” Wesley, Tarner and 
Brown asked for a chew of tobacco, and, obtain- 
ing it, chewed vigorously, but showed no signs 
of trepidation. 

Edwards’ eyes were glazed, and he stared 
vacantly before him without making a motion. 
The black caps were then adjusted, and the 
dreadful preparations were then complete. 

“* Are you ready, Father Revelon ?” said Sheriff 
Gordy. ‘ Weare,” said the priest. The outer 
gate swung back on ite hinges, and Father Reve- 
lon, taking the proffered arm of Sheriff Gordy, 
led the way. Edwards, Turner and Brown fol- 
lowed tu single file, with deputies behind each of 
them holding on to the end of the rope that 
secured their arms. They walked with heads 
erect and firm step from the prison and up the 
ladder leading to the scaffold, where they were 
seated on chairs, with Deputies T. M. Gordy and 
Alf Pickett behind them. 

Brown was to the right, Edwards to the left 
and Turner in the middle. After being seated, 
the condemned men coolly looked around. 
Brown recognized his friends in the sea of faces, 
and nodded and smiled pleasantly. 

Edwards, after the first few moments, calmly 
took a survey of the surroundings, and then cast 
his eyes to the ground and never changed a 
muecle of his face or uphitted his eyes thereafter 
except to speak. Turner stared directly in front 
of him, with his eyes fixed. 

Sheriff Gordy then addressed the crowd. He 
spoke with much emotion, yet with firmness. 
The sheriff then stepped aside, and Father 
Revelon knelt with the condemned men, the 
sherifi and bis deputies, and offered up a fervent 
prayer. At the conclusion of the prayer a fervent 
amen went up from the crewd, when Sheriff 
Gordy stepped forward from a platform erected 
behind the drop and said, “‘ Now, friends, these 
unfortunates shall have ten minutes wherein to 
addrese you.” 

Then, turning to Edwarde, eaid, ‘‘ Jackeon 
Edwards, if you have anything to say, speak 

“aS A MAN AND A CHRISTIAN.” 
Edwards arose from his seat and said, ‘‘ Friends, 
whisky brought me to this ; for whisky I am to 
be executed to-day ; let whisky alone ; it causes 
me to be hung by the neck. I killed my brother, 
but did not intend to do it. I say to all of you, 
leave whisky alone. Thanks be to God, he has 
torgiven me for all my sinus, I am prepare! and 
ready to go. Iam waiting for God. Good by 
all.” 

Cries of ‘‘ Amen,” “ There, now,” ‘ Bless the 
Lord,” and similar expressions from the crowd 
greeted his last words. 

Alexander Brown next rose. Smiling, and 
looking around as far as his eye could reach, he 
then fixed his gaze on those near him and said: 
**Gentlemen and ladies, I have killed this man 
for his money. I see what it brought me to—to 
die with a rope around my neck. Death is noth- 
ing ; Lhope in the Lord Jesus Christ. When my 
breath leaves my soul it will fly to my heavenly 
home. I have friends here, and to them I say, 
remember Alexander Brown. Have faith in the 
Lord; He will furgive every thing but self- 
murder. That’s all I have tv say. Fare thee 
well.” 

Wesley Tarner, who meanwhile had been 
twirling a handkerchief in his hands, bis arms 
being so bound as to permit him to clasp his 
bands in front of him, next arose, and spoke as 
follows : 

“Gentlemen and ladies, one and all, I am 
innocent of the charge for what I'm accused of. 
I’m as innocent of the charge as a new-born 

| babe. I know no more of the killing of the man 
| than a man that never seen him. I'm innocent 
| of the charge. When I leave this world I'm 
| going home to Jesus to lead the life of happiness. 








I'm innocent of the charge of 
| which I’m accused. I’m as innocent of the 
| charge asa new-born babe. Brazil Smith killed 


[ this man. Him and Silas Smith threw ita!! on me. 
| All I’m waiting for is to take the breath out of 
my old body. Angels are waiting for me. Gen- 
| tlemen and ladies, farewell to you.” 


| At the conclusion of Wesley’s remarks the 
crowd appeared very much excited, and threats 
| to lynch Brazil were heard on all sides. Sheriff 
| Gordy then read the death warrants, and had 
| them stand up and ordered the chairs removed 
| by his deputies. He then adjusted the ropes, 
pulled the black caps over their eyesand retired 
| within the prison yard, where, with hatchet in 
| hand, he waited the signal to sever the rope sus- 
taining the trap which was to hurl them into 
eternity. The deputies stood behind the con- 
demned men on a stationary platform. 

At the last moment Brown said to Deputy Tom 
Gordy, ‘‘ Give me plenty ot drop, I don’t want to 
suffer.” Father Revelon descended in front of 
the scaffold, and encouraged them with prayers. 
At 11:19 o'clock the signal was given, and the 
trap fell. Turner and Edwards brought up with 
a quick jerk, but deapite all precautions the knot 
slipped loose in the rope around Brown's neck, 
and 

HE FELL TO THE GROUND, 
There he lay motionless on his face. 

Acry of horror went up from the crowd, the 
deputy and a great many of the marshals audibly 
sobbed. The women screamed, while many of 
the men turned and fled as if pursued by death, 
while Edwards and Wesley writhed and con- 
torted in theiragony. Brown was picked up and 
carried into the prison, where he was laid on the 
floor, still pinioned and with his cap on. At 
first it was thought that he was dead, but after a 
few minutes he groaned, and then, in alow voice, 
chanted a few words ofa hymn. Father Revelon 
knelt beside him and encouraged him; when, 
on hearing the sound of the priest's voice ex- 
horting him to believe in God, and to call on 
Him for mercy, Brown turned to the reverend 
father and said : ‘“‘ Father, how long have I got 
to suffer this way ?” 

Sheriff Gordy entered, when Brown said: “I 
don’t blame you Mr. Gordy; it was not your 
fault.” After that he lay motionless for a while, 
and but for his labored respiration did not ap- 
pear to be alive then, and until the drop was re- 
arranged he at short intervals, said, “Lord, 
Savior of man; Lord, remember me; be merci- 
ful; Father, have mercy.” 

Again une side of the trap was rigged up, and, 
assisted by the deputies and accompanied by 
Father Revelon, Brown walked to the scaffold. 
Hie gait was unsteady, but not through any lack 
of will to walk. At 11:30 o’clock the noose was 
again placed about his neck. Again the hatchet 
severed the rope, and at 11:40 o'clock Brown’s 
body swung between heaven and earth. As he 
fell Brown stiffened out, drew himself up twice, 
and occasionelly twitched his legs and hands till 
he died. 

Turner and Edwards ceased to struggle within 
four minutes after they fell. At 12 o’clock the 
men were pronounced dead by Drs. C. M. Smith, 
L. Smith, A. 8. Gates, Ethan Allen and C. R. 
Duval. 

The sheriff addressed the populace, saying : 
‘Now, in the name of the State of Louisians, I 
command you to disperse and retire to your 
homes. My friends, you have seen all that you 
can see.” ee 

Notwithstanding the horrible attraction of the 
three bodies swaying in the breeze, and strange 
to say, all with their faces turned to the east 
(they were hung with their faces to the south), 
the populace quietly dispersed, The bodies wer) 
cut down and placed in their coffins. 

Of the three Wesley Turner was the only one 
whose neck was broken by the fall, the others 
died of strangulation. Jackson Edwards was 
about thirty-three years ofage. He wasastupid- 
looking negro, of medium height, with a big, 
oval face. He stabbed and killed his brother 
James on the 8th of October, 1876, on the Ber- 
wick plantation, while under the influence of 
liquor. Alexander Brown was about twenty-five 
years of age. He murdered William Dudley, a 
fellow workman, on January 1, 1877, his object 
was to rob Dudley of the sum of $65, which 
Dudley had upon hie person. The murder was 
committed with a club at a point about twelve 
miles below Franklin, where the execution took 
place. Wesley Turner was the youngest of the 
three. He killed a poor tailor by the name of 
William Earhardt in the year of 1876, by striking 
him on the head with a brick. 
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A Lost Bride. 


Mempnis, Tenn., April 20.—During the past 
few days a young man, W. B. Hardwick, of 
Middleton znd Grand junction, Tenn., has been 
on a spree in this city. He had been visiting a 
gilded mansion of sin on Gayoso street. Yester- 
day forenoon he accidentally met there a pretty 
and fascinating blonde named Mile. Josephine 
Edwards. He invited her to take a ride out on 
the Poplar street boulevard, and while out there 
he treated the girl to several drinks, and made 
her tipsy. He proposed marriage, she accepted, 
by way ofalark. He secured a friend, an old 
citizen of our city, to go with him to the office of 
the county court clerk, and go on his license 
bond, telling him that the lady was from Missis- 
sippi, and it was a runaway match. The license 
was obtained and the said old citizen congratu- 
lated the pretty blonde ard wished her all the 
happiness imaginable. - The couple proceeded to 
the residence ot Rev. Dr. Slater, of the First 
Methodist church, where they were married. 
The groom then ‘ook his bride to the Peabody 
Hotel in a back ond registered as follows: “ W. 
B. Hardwick a.d bride, Nevada.” The bride 
| began to sober ip, and concluded that marriage 
| was humbug, as she slipped away in a few 
niinutes and since that time the bridegroom has 
not seen her. Last night he visited the station 
house and wanted the police to arrest his wife 

aud get back a gold watch and chain and $35 in 
| money which he bad presented her with ; but he 
| admitted that he had given them to his wife, so 
the police retased to interfere in the matter. In 
the afternoon he telegraphed to Middleton or 
Grand junction for $300, 80 as to take a wide 
bridal tour. 
railroad depots, fearing his bride intended leave 
ing the city ; but the police laughed at him, and 
told him the girl had no idea of leaving the city, 
but had left him. He merely wanted back his 
watch and chain, and would be satisfied to leave 
the city, a wiser man. Of course nobody had any 
sympathy for him. 











- - 
| A Dramatic Jump to Death. 


NiaGara Fauxs, April 26.—-An unknown man, 
;aged about fifty, walked to the centre of the 
| Suspension Bridge at 10 o'clock this morning, 
| and throwing off his coat and hat jumped into 
| the river. An envelope found in the pocket ot 
| the coat is addressed to hdward M. Groat, Water- 
| ford, Racine county, Wis. The body was not 

recovered, 
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- 
Blasius Pistcrius, the ex-priest, recently con- 


The captain at once appointed his company to victim’s chin, and death ensued from strangula-| Keep out of bad company. Bad company got me | victed of murder, has addressed a communica- 
guard the town and do patrol duty, and every- | tion after an interval of several minutes, during | in this trouble. 


| tion to President Hayes remonstratipg against 


| the taking of his case to the Supreme Court and 
| demanding to be executed without delay. 
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Last night he visited the different, 
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NATIONAL POLICE GAZET 
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WALTERS’ WOES. 


He Attempts to get rid of Them 


by Butchering his Wife and 
Hacking his own Throat. 


“VLL SWING FOR YOU.”’’ 





A Promise which he Does his Best to 


Keep by a Headlong Plunge 
into Crime. 


-_-—— 


THRILLING STREET SCENE. 





(Babject of Illustration. } 


A tragic street scene of attempted murder and 
suicide occurred at about half-past seven o'clock 
on Friday evening, 19th inst. A man and woman 
stood talking together in front of 31 Stanton 
street, and as words between them came faster 
and louder quite a crowd of urchins gathered 
around. The dispute had not lasted long when 
a shriek from the woman, as she fell to the 
ground, attracted the attention of a score of men 


and women, who ran to the spot. There the 
woman lay upon the sidewalk, a stream of blood 
flowing from a cut on her neck. Her asgailant 
ran off before the fast gathering crowd knew 
what had happened. The impression prevailed 
that arobbery had been committed and a hun- 
dred men and boys joined in chasing the fugitive, 
who ran like a deer, carrying in his hand the 
blood-stained razor with which he had attempted 
the woman’s life. Acry of “‘ Murder !” “‘ Watch !” 
‘* Stop thief,” followed him as he ran along Stan- 
ton to Forsyth street, where he turned the 
corner and continued his flight up as far as 
Houston. The crowd and the excitement were 
increasing with every step. Suddenly, as he 
reached the upper side of Houston street, he 
came to a halt. The howling crowd quickly 
gathered round, but before any one had time to 
lay hands upon him he lifted the razor to hie 
throat and drew it three times across. Bleeding 
he fell to the ground. An officer now came upon 
the scene and drove back the surrounding people. 
A few moments later the man was carried into a 
drug store at 135 East Houston street, where he 
remained nearly an hour before the arrival of 
the ambulance in which he was conveyed to 
Chambers Street Hospital. The few who re- 
mained beside the bleeding form of the woman 
carried her to a neighboring drug store, from 
whence she also was removed to the Chambers 
Street Hospital. 

Upon their arrival at Chambers Street Hospital 

their wounds were found to be dangerous, but 

NOT NECESSARILY FATAL. 

Coroner Woltman was summoned to take their 
ante-mortem statements. Both were delirious 
most of the time while the coroner was present, 
and the testimony was somewhat incoherent. 
The woman's statement was to the effect that her 
pame was Mra. Walters; she was married in 1872 
and was twenty-five years of age; her husband 
had been in the habit of abusing her, and about 
a year ago she had him arrested for beating her. 
He was sentenced to ithe penitentiary for one 
year, but, through influential friends, secured 
his liberty in six weeks. In July last he beat 
her again so badly that she was left for dead. 
Again and again they came together, and parted 
because of his abuse. He drove her put upon 
the street to prostitute herself to support him. 
He had stolen money from her to spend upon 
himeelf. She took refuge with her sister, at 219 
Chrystie street. Her husband came there at 
about 7:30 in the evening, and knocked at the 
door. When ehe opened it he confronted her 
with an open razor. ‘I'll swing for you!” he 
exclaimed, and drew the weapon across her 
throat. 

Thia was all that could be learned from her, 
and according to statements of witnesses to the 
affair the story of the occurrence is incorrect. 
Mr. and Mrs. Miller, with whom she was living, 
were moving from 388 Stanton street to 219 
Chrystie, and in her raving she most likely got 
the two places mixed. 

No satisfactory answers could be got from the 
would-be murderer and suicide. He raved and 
seemed to imagine that he was on board a train 
of cara, as he kept mentioning the names of sta- 
tions on the Erie road. 

Roundsman Dougherty, of the Tenth precinct, 
on hearing of the tragedy went to the drug store 
where Walters bad been taken. The roundsman 
had been in the store but a miuute or so, when 
Walters, who was lying on the floor, beckoned 
for him to come near him. Dougherty knelt 
alongside of Walters, who, ina low tone said, 
“The woman whose throat I cut is my wife. I 
lived with her happily for a time, but she de- 
serted me and my children and 

WENT TO LIVE WITH AN ITALIAN. 

She did not take proper care of my children, so 
Iwas forced to send them to an institution 

where they are now. I have done all this on 
account of an Italian. I am an ex-pojiceman, 
but now an engineer. You may have heard of 
me, for during the labor strike last year I ran a 
train on the Erie Railroad when ail the rest 
refused, and it was understood that it was to be 
blown up by the strikers when it got to Altoona. 
I am running an express train now, but where my 
destination is I do not know, but I guess I will 
goon solve the great mystery. I have a good 
character and never did a bad act before in my 
life. My mother resides at 31 Cottage Place. 
Please inform her of my trouble.” From loss of 
blood Walters, after making the above statement 
to the roundsman, became delirious and then 
insensible. 

Thomas J. Taylor, a yonng man residing at 215 
Foreyth street, said :—I was standing in front o¢ 
my hours talking with my brother, when I.saw a 
man turniug the corner of Stanton street and 
run toward me. A moment later I heard cries of 
“Watch!” “ Police !” “‘ Murder !” and at the same 
time I noticed e crowd of people in pursuit of 
the man. Thinking that he might possibly be a 
thief I prepared myself for a run, and when the 
man got to where I stood I commenced to ran 
alongside him with the intention of handing him 
over to the first policeman I met. When I got 
near the man I saw the blade of a razor with 
blood on it in his hand. I was somewhat scared 
at first, but as he did not attempt to harm me I 
continued on. While we were running together 
he turned around to me and said, ‘‘ I have cut 
my wife’s throat with this (exhibiting the razor), 
and before they arrest me I will kill myself. She 
had me arrested, and with false charges stained ' 
my good name. Besides that she robbed me, and 
I was forced to send my children to an institu- 
tion where they would be properly cared for, 
because ehe ran away from me and went to live 
with an Italian. Go and tell my mother; she 
resides at 31 Cottage Place.” After telling the 
above story he suddenly halted when on the 
north side of East Houston street, directly oppc- 





site Forsyth street, and without saying a word 
more he drew the razor three times across his 

throat. The blood spurted from the wound in | were stiffened, but he made no diagnosis of the 
his throat after the first cut and covered his shirt | 


front. I was thunderstruck and unable to pre- 
vent him. After inflicting the third wound 

HE FELL TO THE SIDEWALK. 
I with several others carried him into the drug 
store of Carl Ely & Co., at 135 East Houston 
street. 

About four o’clock on the afternoon of that day 
Walters went to the house of his brother-in-law, 
Miller, who lived at 219 Chrystie street. He 
carried with him a stone tied up in a handker- 
chief. When he met Miller he struck him on 
the head with the stone inflicting several scalp 
wounds. 
seen again until evening when he encountered 
his wife in tront of 38 Stanton street, the house 
from which Miller had moved during the day. 
The lady‘s name given by Walters as that of his 
mother who lives at 31 Cottage Place, is Mrs. 
Frank Walters. She is sixty-eight years of age 
and a widow. For some time past she has not 
been well and it was thought best to keep the 
news from her. She has two sons, William 
Henry, aged thirty-eight years, and Charles F., 
about twenty, who is employed in the Metro- 
politan Hotel. Her three daughters are Mrs. 
John Crawford, Mrs. Emma Jacobs and Mrs. Ed- 
ward Dean. The husband of the last named, it 
ie said, is the captain of a revenue cutter, and is 
now away in the South. William Henry who lies 
in the Chambers Street Hospital, was at one time 
a policeman and later an engineer. 
ashiftless kind of a life. The family is a highly re- 
spectable and at one time very wealthy. The head 
ofthe house, Mr. Francis Walters, was a resident 
of Oneida, this state, and president of a railroad 
company. He died tour years ago, leaving ample 


he then left the place and was not) 


He had led | 


| searched nothing was found that could lead to 
his identity but the back of an envelope with the 
| address, “ Stephen Mulder, Holland, State Michi- 
| gan, United States of America,” postmarked July 
| 14, 1876, and on a scrap of paper in the Dutch 
language, ‘Stephen Mulder, servant of Gerret 
Jonker, Friesland.” This was written in a good 
hand, on the back of a label of “Dr. Schonten’s 
anti-bilious, anti-expectorant pills, Holland City, 
Mich.” The man is about six feet in height and 
looks like a German, with a sunburned face and 
a full, curling brown beard. Until Wednesday 
; afternoon he remained in the same comatose 
| condition, eyes closed and breathing heavily. 
He gave no sign of life except when Keeper Con- 
nolly tickled him, after making a mumbling 
sound, he gave utterance to a sharp ‘‘ Oh!” 

A physician and his assietants, who had been 
called to try the effects off a galvanic shock on 
him, found him lying flat on his back breathing 
heavily and with eyes closed. The doctor and 
his assistants took positions on either side of 
the bed, while Keeper Connolly and the reporter 
stood near by watching the effect. The balls at 
the ends of the wires were placed in the patients 
hands and the fingers were closed. A turn of 
the handle and a slight shiver ran through the 
limbs, the heavy eyelids slowly unclosed and, 
as the full force of the battery was turned on, the 
man yelled loudly and rose up in bed as far as 


FEARFUL FATE 


Of Two Beautiful and Accomriished 
Cyprians in a Noted Phila- 
delphia Bagnio. 


BURNED TO A CRISP 





Through the Carelessness and Coward- 
ioe of Two Wretched Poltroons Who 
Leave Them to Their Fate. 


A FALLEN GIRL’S UNSELFISHNESS. 
(With Illastrations. 1 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa., April 23.—Much excitement 
has been created in this city over the burning 
to death of two of the most famous courtesans of 
the town at the house of Emma Greer, at 1313 
Wood street, by the mystery which surrounds it 
and by the contradictory statements which have 
been given to the public. 

The story at firet was that while Miss Effie 
De Castro, an inmate of Miss Greer’s house, was 
walking in her room, late on Wednesday night, 





his bonds would allow. The battery was kept on 
for about a minute and the patient uttered some | 
wordsinGerman. When the current was stopped | 
he fell back with eyes wide open and answered 

in English several questions that were put to! 
him. He said his name was “ Chris” and that | 





| 


Mr. Walters his widow and children lost most of | 
their property by fire. Some five or six years 
ago William Henry became acquainted with the 
woman whose life he attempted. She is notori- 
ously known as “ Blonde Annie,” an adventuress, 
and had a fascinating influence over him. He 
left her several times and assumed false names 
to keep out of her 
way, but she invaria- 
bly found him out 
and won him back. 
—— _— — —) 
Fiendish Cruelty 
and Murder. 





VanceBuRG, Ky., 
April 23.—A special 
term of the Lewis 
Criminal Court was 
commenced here 
yesterday, Judge 
Hargis, lately elected 
to fill the vacancy oc- 
casioned by the resig- 
nation of W. J. Sanns, 
presiding. Sixty - 
nine cases are on the 
docket. The case ex- 
citing the greatest 
interest is that of 
Henry Roberts, in- 
dicted for the killing 
of Peter Hardley in 
August, 1876. The 
circumstances sur- 
rounding the case are 
of a peculiarly aggre- 
vating character. 
Hurdley was an or- 
phan, whom Roberts 
had taken to raise, as 
the phrase goes. The 
proof on the examin- 
ing trial showed that 
he had been treated 
by Roberts with al- 
most fiendish cruelty; 
that on one occasion 
he had been tied to a 
tree in the yard and 
beaten until he was 
senseless and then 
lett lying there all 
night. His life was 
made up of kicks and 
cuffa and beatings un- 
til he became unable 
to render Roberts any 
service. Then the 
idea of murder enter- 
ed Roberta’ head. He 
took him to the field 
to work one day. 
Young Hurdley never 
returned, and Rob- 
erts informed those 
who made inquiries 
about the lad that he 
had gone to Greenup 
county, where he had 
tormerly lived, and 





ment of Roberts, as the scars and wounds upon 
hie person evidenced, fled to the house of a 
neighbor, and, after receiving promises of pro- 
tection from the wrath of Roberts, stated that 
Roberte had killed Peter Hurdley, and that he 
could point out the spot where he was buried, 
which he afterwards did, and the remains of 
young Hurdley were disinterred. Roberta was 
arrested and held without bail. Roberts is a 
man of probably forty years of age, and a refu- 
gee from Tennessee. He came to this county 
during the war, and it is said that he had a bad 
record, 

pit eee OES 


One of the Seven Sleepers. 





On Tuesday afternoon Officer Campbell, of the 
Twenty-second precinct, took a patient to Belle- 
vue Hospital, the peculiarities of whose case 
have excited no little interest among the physi- 
cians at the hospital. The officer said that he 
found the man about 10 a.m. stan ling at the 
corner of Forty-second street and Fifth avenue, 
with his hands clasped in front ot him. His eyes 
were shut, and when the officer took hold of his 
arm and shook him he’ remained 


motionl 


sis 


and they went to some house in Battery place. 
He felt sick and went out fora walk, and then! 
he “ didn’t know nothing more.” By threats of 
a further use of the battery he was finally in- | 
duced to get up and dress himself. He walked | 
rather cautiously at first, as if he was treading 
on eggs, but finally he got bolder, called for his | 


Sang 


17th inst., or early the following morning, 
dressed in a trailing mull garment, she trod upon 
a parlor match, which ignited the combustible 
garment and her underclothing, and in a minute 
she was surrounded by flames. She screamed, 
and Miss Hattie Green, who worea similar dress, 
rushed to her rescue and endeavored to tear off 


provision for his wife and children, with the ex- | he lived at Montgomery, near Bloomfield, in New | the blazing clothing ; but her generosity involved 
ception of William Henry, who was discarded for | Jersey, where he worked on the place of. Mr. | herself, for her dress, too, ignited and blazed up. 
his wild manner of living. Since the death of , Moffatt. He came to the city with his employer, | Others in the house came to her succor, and the 


girls were rolled upon the floor and the flames 
subdued. But both victims were terribly burned 
—Miss Green particularly, the skin coming from 
her arms in one sheet, when the officers, who 


leaving that school. Her history since then is 
not known in this city, but she has been in dif- 
ferent places for over a year. Her remains 
were sent to Norwich in pursuance of the instruc- 
tions of her father. 8 

Another account of the shocking affair is given 
as follows by the Sunday Times : 

Yesterday soorning a reporter of the Sunday 
Times heard a rumor which implicated two well 
known variety performers in the unfortunate 
affair, so he instantly proceeded to make an in- 
vestigation. 

Calling at the house, 1313 Wood street, he 
found it s somewhat faded three story dwelling, 
with lace curtains at the windows, mammoth 
numbers on the door, and rickety iron railing on 
the steps. His ring of the bell was answered by 
the proprietress of the house in person—a Mrs. 
Williams, attired in a loose, flowing morning 
rebe. She isa tall, good-looking demi-brunette, 
and had acted a heroic part in the accident, for 
her hands and singed eyelashes still bore un- 
mistakable evidence of the danger she had en- 
countered in her 

NOBLE EFFORT TO SAVE THE GIRLS. 
She received our representative politely, and, 
asking him into the parlor, expressed a willing. 
ness to give all the information in her power. 

Mrs. Williams then proceeded to give a straight- 
forward and vivid account of the accident. She 
ssid on Thursday morning about 11 o’clock her 
house was visited by two young men, known in 
the theatrical profession as Scanlan and Cronin, 
who, during last week, appeared at the New 
National Theatre in this city, in an Irish act 
called ‘‘ Home Scenes in a Tenement House.” 
Both are good performers in their line, and have 
acquired a wide reputation. They are young 
men, of about twenty-three years of age, and 
calied at the house to have a lark with the girls. 

They were entertained in the back parlor, on 
the first floor, a sumptuously furnished apart- 





were called, assisted to carry her to a carriage. 
The unfortunate women were taken to the | piano, suddenly rose from the stool and walked 
Pennsylvania Hospital, suffering terribly. Miss | across the floor to where Scanlan sat in an easy 

















and after a little persuasion he ate it heartily, 

and Keeper Connolly persuaded him that it was 

best to stay where he was until he felt stronger. 
Se 


“ Nigger Sam’s” Brain, 





Albany Argus: Yesterday afternoon, an au- 
topsy of the body of Sam Steenbergh, the mur- 
derer, was held by Drs. Vanderveer, Balch, and 
Ward, in the presence of a numerous represen- 
tation of the medical profession. {Tho fine 
physique of the man as he lay upon the operat- 
ing table previous to the use of the knife was 
commented upon—five feet seven inches in 
height, 44 years of age, chest measuring thirty- 
nine inches, head and muscles of the entire body 
finely developed, weight 184 pounds, body well 
proportioned and nourished, notwithstanding 
the confinement of the past few months. The 
tape measure registered 23'; inches around the 
skull at the largest part, the measurement of 
Ruloff’s being 241; inches. Steenberg’s measure- 
ment across the shoulders was 17'4 inches. The 
brain weighed 50 ounces; Ruloff’s weighed 59 





making no sound. The officer called loudly to 
the man, but it made no impression. Several 
gentlemen who were passing, attracted by the 
curious spectacle, also pted to wake the 
man ; but they had no better success than the 
policeman. The man uttered not 2 syllable, but 
when moved around he kept his feet and main- 
tained a perpendicular position. When the offi- 
cer tried to make him walk he stuck out his legs 
‘* just like an obstinate mule,” said the officer, 
“and finally sat down on the sidewalk.” The 
ofticer finally got him to move along until he met 


++ 








Officer Kirby, and the two took him to the station 
house. 
Police Surgeon Clements said the man’s joints 





case. The man was taken to Bellevue, and when 


; Cuvier’s brain, which is the maximum 
brain, weighd 65 ; Webster’s, 64; Abercrombie’ss 
63. The minimum weight brain is 20 ounces. 
The average between the maximum and mini- 
mum is 42 ounces, while the general average of 
mankind is 50 ounces. Notwithstanding this 
largs measurement around the brain, the upper 
lobes of the brain were very small, as in Ruloff, 
and the lower part large, showing him to have 
been merely an animal. The skull of the negro 
had an average thickness of one-quarter of an 
inch, being very unitorm, with no thin places; 
making it really a thick skull. The crest of the 
skull was deeply indented. All over the surface 
of the coating of the brain were marks of chronic 
inflammation, which has been deemed in some 
criminal cases affecting mental action, and is a} 
very interesting scientific inquiry. 





there the matter 

rested until more 

than soar iler-  1-ALPEER AONMA, MUBREBES OF, WIE PAUGURER 7OR, ALGEORR APSE of WAM POVSES SESS 
wards, when a black OF LEVEN PERSONS-BXECUTED AT FONDA, NYY. APRIL itll. a 

boy, who was living 

with Roberts at the time of Hurley’s disappear- | boots, and d his intention of going | Green died at 2 o’clock on Thursday afternoon, 
ance, and who had suffered from the brutal treat- | home. Some nourishing gruel was prepared, | 8nd Miss De Castro at 8 o'clock in the evening. 


While this was the story given out by the in- 
mates of the house, it was hinted that the dresses 
of the women were fired by drunken visitors, who 
did it as a joke, with no idea of the fearful con- 
sequences. The house in which the accident 
occurred is one of the most famous in the country, 
earning a national reputation during the Cen- 
tennial. 

A coroner’s inquest ix the case was held on 
Friday. It was shown that the girls were in a 
room with two young men. The De Castro girl 
scraped her foot along the floor several times, 
and it is supposed fired the match, the stump of 
which, with an unconsumed match, was found 
afterwards. Her clothing was on fire in a minute 
and the Green girl threw a shawl] over her, but 
her clething blazed up from the contact. In her 
fright she ran into the yard, and the other un- 
fortunate girl ran into the street, where one of 
the young men and Officer Warner extinguished 
the flames. The officer, when enterfng the house, 
saw Hattie Green in the yard, literally . 

A PILLAR OF FIRE. 
He was severely burned in the hands and face 
in putting out the flames. A verdict of death 
from burns accidentally received was rendered 
by the jury. 

Information was given at the coroner’s office 
that the De Castro girl’s maiden name was Olive 
Matthews, and that she leavee a husband whom 
she deserted only six or seven weeks ago, and 
who isthe proprietor of a sugar refinery in 
Brooklyn, New York. The relatives of the Green 
girl telegraphed, claiming the body, but the ad- 
dress was at first kept secret. 


was the daughter of Mr. Henry H. Potter, a gen- 
tleman of wealth and good social standing in 
Norwich, Connecticut. She was a graduate of 
Vassar College, and was married shortly after 
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ment, by Miss De Castro and Miss Green, when 
Miss De Castro, who had been playing on the 


chair, not perceiving 
she had trod on a 
match and thus ignit- 
ed her clothing, at 
the same time Cronin 
taking her place at 
the piano. Almost 
instantly Miss Green, 
who was seated im- 
mediately beside her, 
screamed out in a 
voice of terror, ‘‘ Oh, 
Effie, your clothes is 
on fire!” and with 
desperate bravery 
rushed toward her as 
if to save her, when 
her own clothing was 
caught by the flames. 

At this moment 
either of the men, if 
they had possessed a 
spark of courage or 
coolness about them, 
might have prevented 
the catastrophe by 
throwing their coate 
about the unfortunate 
women, and instantly 
smothering the 
flames. Instead of 
doing so, however, 
these stage heroes 
boldly took to their 
heels and rushed 
wildly up Wood street 
at a rapid rate. 

Meanwhile Mies De 
Castro ran into the 
entry, where the men, 
having left the street 
door open, caused a 
draft of wind, which 
instantly circled the 
flames all around her 
burning the paper on 
the wall and the en- 
try carpet in her 
flight. She reached 
the street, where she 
fell, and a policeman 
coming up, threw a 
coat around her and 
put out the flames. 

The other girl ran 
with her clothes all 
ablaze into the back 
entry, and finding the 
doer leading to the 
yard closed, in her 
fright and deepera- 
tion, thrust her wrists 
through the panes of 
glass of a small win- 
dow far above her 
head, as if trying to 
draw herself through 
the aperture. In this 
attitude she was dis- 
covered by Mrs. Williams, who running into the 
basement, procured a bucket of water, and re- 
turning, dashed it over her, but this proving 
ineffectual, at the risk of her own life, she en- 
circled the girl with her shawl and then dragged 
her into the yard, where the flames were ex- 
tinguished, 

BUT THE GIRL WAS FATALLY BURNED. 

Mrs. Williams herself was burned about the 
hands, and her eyelashes badly scorched. The 
girls were then taken to the Pennsylvania Hos- 
pital, where they died as stated above. 

The reporter stated to Mrs. Williams that he 
heard the accident, instead of being caused by 
Miss De Castro stepping on a parlor match, was 
a piece of reckless or malicious mischief on the 
part of either Scanlan or Cronin, one of whom 
rumor stated had lit the match and set fire to the 
girl’s dress. 

“IT know there is such a rumor afloat,” said 
the lady, but I do not believe it. No, no, there 
is nothing in it. I will exonerate the young men 
from any euch charge as that, but I do say they 
were two cowardly poltroons to let the poor girls 
burn before their eyes, without making an effort 
to save them.” 

Mise Effie De Castro, the youngest and pret- 
tiest of the victims, was about twenty-one years 


; of age, and the wife of a wealthy Cuban residing 


in Brooklyn, N. Y., where he is engaged in busi- 
nese ae a sugar refiner. She had been separated 
from her husband about three months, owing to 
domestic troubles and choosing a fast life, had 
come to Philadeiphia, where she went under her 
husband’s name. She was the daughter of the 
proprietor of the Poughkeepsie House at the 


| Brooklyn ferry. Miss De Castro was a hi 
The bodies of the two unfortunate women re- | refined and well-educa ne 


mained in the dead reom of the Pennsylvania | excellent musician, 
Hospital, from which place that of Hattie Green | man, 
was removed on Monday. This unfortunate girl | she was very prepossessing, 


ted young lady, being an 
and spoke fluently the Ger- 
French and Spanish languages. In person 
being rather dark 
complexioned with a handsome face, and a 
shapely, elegant carriage. Of Miss Hattie Green, 


wr 


well, and her parents are supposed to reside in 
Norwich, Conn. She was about twenty-four 
years of age. Mrs. Williams stated that if the 
relatives of the girls did not come on and claim 
the bodies by two o’clock on Monday afternoon, 
she would have them buried at her own expense 
in Mount Morich cemetery. She stated that she 
is a poor woman hereelf and could not afford the 
expense, but as the poor girls lived in her house, 
she considered it her duty to give them a decent 
burial. 


a 
The Tydings Rape Case. 


Wasuincton, D. C., April 25.—Yesterday 
several witnesses were sworn and identified the 
prisoner Ray, alias Curtis, &c., who registered 
at Barnum’s in March, 1877. 

Mrs. Sarah Johnson, sister of Ella Tydings, 
recognized Curtis as the man who employed her 
sister to go to Alexandria, Va., ae a nurse; wit- 
ness heard him agree that Ella should be paid 
$8 per month, and be allowed to return home 
after two weeks’ trial if she did not like the place ; 
knew that she left next day for Alexandria, and 
that on the day following she came back much 
injured. She was cross-examined, and an un- 
availing effort made to prove by her that Ella’s 
character was not good. 

Mr. Cook said if he could show that she hag 
lived in disreputable localities he would be 
showing elements going to make up the reputa- 
tion of a street-walker. 

Judge Wylie ruled that seperate facts could 
not be proved ; general reputation only can be 
put in evidence. 

The counsel for the defense having expressed 
a desire to argue that matter to thecourt, Judge 
Wylie said he would allow them to do a0 to-day. 

The court referred to the outrageous manner 
in which outeide efforts are made te influence 
the case. Persons had even approachad him in 
order to talk about it. There were miscreants 
in this city who, for a few dollars, would make it 
their business to try and corrupt jurors. He 
added: “If any one approaches you on the sub- 
ject give me information, and I'll put him by the 
heels in the jail and keep him there.” 

To-day there was another large crowd in court. 
Prior to the court being convened the accused 
had an interview with a lady in the marshal’s 
office, and also one with-Colonel Corkhill in one 
of the upper rooms of the court house. 

Mr. Cook proceeded to argue the point made 
yesterday as to assailing the character of Miss 
Tydings, vy preving specific acts, to which ob- 
jection was made by the government. Mr. Wells 
followed, and Judge Wylie said that Ella Tyd- 
ings in this case was no more than any other wit- 
ness, and the rule of law as to the impeachment 
ofa witness was that it must be done by proving 
the general reputation, and not by specific acte. 
The defense excepted the ruling of the court. 
Mrs. Jchnson resumed the stand, and was 
farther questioned, but the court ruled most of 
the questions out, as falling within his rulings. 
Other witnesses testified, including the victim, 
Ella Tydings, who again related the story of the 
outrage at the National Hotel, substantially as 
heretofore told by her. On cross-exa.nination 
the defense asked for a number of questions as 
to specific acts affecting her character as to 
chastity, which were ruled out. 


> 
Pulled for Perjury. 


Covinatoy, Ky., April 24.—William B. Powell, 
@ young man only nineteen years old, one ot the 
heirs of the Powell property at the corner of 
Short street and Lower Market, where he lives, 
is in jail awaiting extradition to Ohio to answer 
a charge of perjury. 

He ran off with Miss Katie O’Grady, took her 
to Cincinnati, made oath before the clerk of the 











yeers old anda resident of Hamilton county, got 
a marriage license and married her. This was 
chapter 1. Chapter 2 is as follows: Yesterday 
morning Jane O’Grady, the mother of Katie, 
went before Mayor Athey and made affidavit that 
William B. Powell had sworn falsely in the state- 
ment made in Cincinnati. 

Mrs. O’Grady is deeply distressed at Katie’s 
unfilial behavior, and when Mayor Athey, by way 
of discouraging the useless proceeding, asked 
her if she wanted her daughter’s husband sent to 
the penitentiary, she said he had taken her child 
away from her and she didn’t care what became 
of him; that she wanted to give him the law 
whatever it was. 

The warrant issued, and Powell was arrested 
and put in jail. He ‘doesn’t deny the charge, 
and simply says he loved the girl and was bound 
to have her whatever it cost. 

The O’Gradys take in sewing from Cincinnati 

houses for a living. They sit in different rooms, 
and day before yesterday afternoon Mra. O'Grady 
sent a message by her little grand-child to Aunt 
Katie. The little fellow returned, saying the 
door was locked. Mrs. O’Grady then went her- 
self, knocked at the door and was admitted. 
‘*Where’s Katie ?” asked the alarmed mother. 
“I don’t know,” was the answer. ‘She went 
down-stairs.” 
The next thing heard was that Katie was seen 
with her sun-bonnet on thestreet making for the 
other side of the river. They returned the same 
evening, stayed at the house of a brother of the 
groom that night, and Mrs. O’Grady said yester- 
day she supposed they were back at the old place 
by that time. She says Katie was sixteen years 
of age last August, is her only child, and her 
father died when she was only ten months old. 
She says, also, that Powell does nothing for a 
living, and is too lazy to do anything. 


>— 
A Terrible Confession. 


NorFoik, Va., April 26.—Towards the close of 
the war J. B. Weeks came here with an Ohio regi- 
ment as sutler, and has since been proprietor of 
& bar-room and restaurant in a disreputable 
neighborhood, which was a resort tor vicious and 
degraded characters. He was the largest man 
in the city, weighing nearly 400 pounds, and was 
generally known as “Fatty” Weeks. He died 
from excessive fat on the 27th of March last. 
To-day Mra. Julia C. Wittington appeared before 
Mayor Tucker and swore that a week before 
Weeks died ho told her that he had a secret to 
disclose if she would promise not to make his 
statement public until after his death. She gave 
the requisite promise, and he then told her that 
he and another man got posession of a large 
amount of money frem some drunken gamblers ; 
that foul play was resorted to, and that the 
gamblers were murdered and buried on the 
premises he then occupied ; that his accomplice 
died very suddenly a short time afterwards, leav- 
ing the money at his disposal, and that he did 
not dare to use any of the ill-gotten gains, and 
secreted it. He furthermore stated that, to the 
beet of his knowledge, there were five bodies 
buried on the premises. Mayor Tucker sent a 
sergeant of police to the premises and had them 
thoroughly dug over, but not the slightest trace 
of any human remains were found. Many per- 
sons believe the confession is founded on fact, 
and it is thought that the deed was committed 
and the bodies made way with in some other of 
the several houses that Weeks has occupied as 








but little is known. She was living under an as- 
sumed name, her right name being Hattie Green- 


places of business since the war. 


| Further search 
will be made to-morrow. 


Probate Court that Miss Katie was over eighteen 
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NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTBE. 
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RIGHTEOUS RETRIBUTION, 


The Career of a Terrible Ruffian 
who Bore the Name of Christian 
and the Heart of a Fiend. 


aA CENUINE MONSTER. 

He Terrorizes a Community, Murders 

His Long-Suffering Wife and is 
Finally Feund Dead 





NX THE BUSINESS END OF A ROPE. 





(With Illustrations. } 

Cixcrsnatt, April 23.—The eastern end of Rip- 
Jey county, Indiana, breathes easy, because a no- 
torious wretch known as Christian Meiar, who 
for ten or twelve years has infested that locality, 
has been hanged and his b dy buried. The cir- 
cumstances of his tragic death and the history 
preceding are most sensational, and have not 
failed to stir the heart of the veriest stoic 
familiar with them. They are substantially as 
follows, given by the Enquirer correspondent : 

Soon after the close of the war, Christian Meiar, 
then about forty-six years old, suddenly appeared 
near Elrod, Ripley county, a post-office located 
fifteen miles north-west of Aurora, and secured 
a questionable title to a small farm, located on a 
lonely road, back from which perhaps a hundred 
var is the farm dwelling is located. This dwell- 
ing is a small one-story frame, containing two 
front rooms, & kitchen, a bed-room and a large 
closet. To this place Meiar brought a woman 
about his own age, whom he introduced as his 
wife. Here the two settled, the woman to live 
peaceably with her neighbors, the maa to bicker 
and quarrel and fight with every one with whom 
he came in contact, until from being known as 
Christian Meiar he was known by no other name 
than “ Fighting or Devil Meiar.” His appear- 
ance was horribly ugly. His body was slightly 
over-sized, weighing nigh unto two hundred 
pounds and one hand was crippled naturally, so 
it was believed by the neighbors, though Melar 
claimed that he had been maimed in a fight. 
His hair is always unkempt, his face was never 
shaven ; through the shaggy and brindle beard 
protruded monstrous teeth, that looked as it 
they belonged more to the carnivora than to a 
human, and over them his upper lip never 
closed. 

Dirt was bis god, at whose shrine he was a de- 
yout worshiper. He never washed. The filth 
on his person was the accumulation of years, 
which made his natural ugliness hideous. His 
disposition and character were in harmony with 
hisexternal appearance. To the children in the 
neighborhood he was the Black Douglass. Fe- 
males shunned him, not only for the horror 
which his appearance inspired, but for the dis- 
guet which was uniformly experienced whenever 
he opened his mouth, blistered with blasphemy 
and festering with vulgarity. Themen through- 
out the country feared him asa ‘‘man from the 
tombs.” The stock in the neighborhood was 
always in danger. Ifany man crossed Meiar’s 
path a cow or a horse belonging to the offender 
was sure to be 80 hacked with a knife soon after 
so as to be hopelessly crippled. Perhaps a few 
hogs would mysteriously die, or perhaps, a barn 
or even the helpless offender’s own dwelling 
would be offered up as a sacrifice to the ruthless 

REVENGE OF AN INCENDIARY. 

The neighborlrood was in Meiar’s absolute power, 
Every individual inhabitant was satisfied that 
this man was the author of all their misfortunes, 
but they could prove nothing. Again and again 
did the 8, the t of whom were a 
quarter of a mile distant, harbor the woman 
whom Meiar called his wife, after he had terri- 
bly beaten her, and do go at the risk of becoming 
a victim of his‘ ferocious revenge. Finally the 
poor creature, almost demented trom excessive 
cruelty, was attacked with a viralent cancer 
located on her tongue. Months after this, when 
she had become absolutely dumb by reason of 
the inroads of the deadly ulcer, she continued 
to toil and do outdoor work fit only for a mus- 
cular man, and continued to do so when her c nly 
reward would be the kicks and blows of the 
brute she called her husband. At last she could 
dono more. Weak and emaciated, and suffer- 
ing indescribably, she could no longer go into 
the fields. Then, scarcely able to sit up, Meiar 
would compel her to mount a horse with him 
and ride five miles to Dillsboro for medicine: 
which consisted generally of a dime’s worth of 
morphine. 

Week before last, near the close of the week, 
Meiar rode into Dillsboro, and, entering Roland’s 
drug store, called for ‘five cents’ worth of mor- 
phine,” and said he guessed that amount would 
beall the old woman would want. Didn’t think 
he'd have to come again for medicine for her. 
Just a few weeks prior to this he had come to 
Cincinnati and engaged the services of a woman 
called Lena Swagner, a woman about his own 
age, whom he said was to act as his wife’s nuree, 
but whom the neighbors thought he had secured 
as a successor to Mrs. Meiar. Lena brought with 
her a boy about fifteen years old called Will. A 
week ago last Saturday night the boy, for reasons 
that will shortly appear, went to a neighbor’s & 
man named Johnson, to stay all night. The 
next morning, which was Sunday, April 14th, 
old Meiar went leisurely up to Mr. John Caven- 
der's,a neighbor’s, and asked that Mrs. Caven- 
der come down to his house to help “lay the old 
Woman out” and dress the corpse. Mrs. C., 
together with three or four other neighbors, 
Promptly responded. When they arrived on the 
Premises, they found Meiar and the old hag, 
Swagner, there, very careless of the corpse, 
Which was in a sitting posture in an old, dilapi- 
dated rocking-chair, from which one of the 
rockers had been knocked. The head was bent 
forward on the breast, and the body appeared ss 
if propped in its place. Meiar had alleged to 
the neighbors that the canccr had eaten its way 
into an artery, and that the woman had bled to 
death, but the blood was wanting in evidence. 
Dr. Boldrey, of Elrod, arriving not long after, 
‘ummoned by the neighbors, found something, 
however, that was evidence of a damning nature. 
Across the throat, though discolored by the 
natural effects of the poisonous cancer, there 
were blackened finger-marks, indicating that the 
00r woman’s fast numbering days had been 
‘ven shortened 

BY A THROTTLING HAND. 3 
\ further examination discovered two ribe 
‘roken, while here and there over the body were 
luish marks of violence, telling the tale of the 
icks and blows she had sustained. 

The suspicion of foul play was strengthered 

y the fact that for several days prior to her 

eath she had been considered bed-fast. The 

ighbors scarcely comprehended how in 
is condition she could suddenly summon the 
rength to sit bolt upright ina chair to meet 
€ grim messenger. Then, too, it was developed 
at a few days prior to her death Meiar had re- 
wked to Mr. John Rodgers, who lives in the 





community that he was tired waiting for the old 
woman to die. He said that if it were not for 
tue law, which he believed was against it, he 
would marry the woman Swagner as soon as the 
old woman was out of the way, and not stand on 
ceremony. “The old woman,” he continued, 

never was my wife. I never married her and 
ee had any children by her. Ijust kept 
All these facts were suddenly revealed at the 
discovery of the evidence of foul play, and not a 
little excitement Prevailed in consequence. 
Then, to add to this excitement, Meiar inter- 
rupted the ladies who by thie time were pro- 
ceeding with the work of laying out and dressing 
the corpse, and forbade their using certain cloth- 
ing which the deceased had, in anticipation of 
death, laid aside for that purpose. This clothing 
was the best the poor creature possessed, and it 
had been her ambition to have her corpse attired 
in what she had seldom worn, owing to the per- 
petual drudgery to which she had been sub- 
jected. ‘This she had previously indicated to 
the kind neighbors. Meiar objected, on the 
ground that the clothing was too expensive. 
Her old working gowns were “‘good enough to 
bury her in.” “The worms wouldn’t care how 
their future food was dressed up.” The ladies 
objected to his horrid mirth and persiated in 
obeying the wishes of the dead. Then, maddened 
with the opposition, Meiar snatched a garment 
rom the hands of Mrs. Cavender and struck at 
her. At this juncture some men who had ar- 
rived on the epot interfered and dragged Meiar 
by main force out of the house and held him 
while the corpse was duly arranged, all the while 
listening to his frenzied curses, and to his 
threats of re-entering the house when they had | 
let him loose, and of dragging the coveted cloth- 
ing from the lifeleas body of his late companion, 
now well-nigh prepared for the grave. 

Such inhumanity was appalling to the suscep- 
tible Hoosiers, but they 

DARED UTTER NO THREATS. 

It appears, however, that Meiar thought better 
of his alleged purpose, for, so far as is known, 
he failed to molest the corpse, and on Monday, 
the day following, without any ceremony, without 














even the semblance of a funeral, as carelessly as 
he would inter the body of a dead dog, and per- 
haps with the same motive, Meiar had the body 
of the victim of his inhumanity lowered in a 
grave in a German church-yard, a couple of miles 
distant. 

The evening of the burial a vigilance committee 
was organized in the eastern portion of Ripley 
county. During the evening Meiar had occasion 
to leave his house for afew moments. He did 
not return until morning. When he did,return 
the old woman Swagner, in subsequent testimony 
before the coroner’s jury, said that he looked 
more like a turkey buzzard half plucked than 
anything else. He was covered with tar and 
feathers, and bad taken a ride on a triangular- 
shaped rail. For the first time in several years 
of his history he was compelled to resort to a 
mild cleansing, and Lena Swagner swore that he 
compelled her to assist in the ceremony, while 
all the while he breathed out fire and slaughter | 
upon those whom he called his persecutors, two 
o: whom he claimed to have gnized. Tuesday 
afternoon he repaired to Versailles, the county 
seat, and swore out warrants against John M. 
Cavender and Joshua Hess, for . assault and 
battery,” and charged them with being members 
of the vigilance committee. On Wedneedsy they 
answered the charge in Versailles and were ac- 
quitted. This outraged the frenzy of the relent- 
gy tenel his vengeance, some of the neighbors 
made uards of themselves, and during the long 
watches of Wednesday night protected their 
homes and their property. The strain could not 
be kept up, however. Some desperate measure 
must be resorted to, and the determined citizens 
of Ripley county were equal to the occasion. A 
“ warniog ” had not prevailed upon their terror 
to leave the neighborhood, and the entertain- 
ment of tar and feathers had also been ineffec- 
tual. Fair means had failed. There was but 
one alternative, since the law, without proof, 

owerless. 
are Thursday evening, 80 say some of the 
indiscreet people of the neighborhood, horses 
and riders were seen moving here and there in 
the darkness. Mysteriously the boy Will and 





go to the neighbors to remain all night. Meiar 
wasalone. The developments of the morning 
tell the rest of the story. The vigilants, if thay 
did the work, did it well. On the return of the 
old woman and her son, which was surprisingly 
early, Meiar was found in one of the front rooms, 
not the one in which the corpse had lain a day or 
two before, dead. He was hanging by the neck, 


one end of the rope, an ordinary clothes-line, | 


having been fixed in a noose about his neck, and 
the other paased through a ring and staple in the 
ceiling. The-balle of-his feet rested on the floor, 
the heels alone clearing it, and a chair stood ata 
convenient distance from the body. One ring 
and staple, a fac simile of the one to which the 
rope was attached, had been pulled out of the 
ceiling, evidently unable to sustain the weight of 
Meiar’s body. The hands were not bound. 
From the mouth protruded the blackened and 
swollen tongue, into which 
HIS WOLFISH TEETH HAD CUT. 

His eye-balls were naked of the lids, and ap- 
peared as if about to pop from their sockets, 





| 
} 





The face was biack and swollen, and occasion- 
ally aclammy mucus dripped trom the ghastly | 
and cavernous mouth. The sight was one to | 
make the stoutest heart quail, but it never | 
moved the heart of Mrs. Swagner. She coolly | 
repaired to a near neighbor’s, and notified them | 
of what she and the boy had discovered. | 

Later in the day, the coroner of the county, | 
Dr. Hicks, was summoned, a thing which had! 
been cri lly neglected when the woman's! 
corpse had been discovered a few days previous. } 
Dr. Hicks failed to respond before Saturday 
afternoon last, and when he did so he atraight- | 
way injudiciously impanneled a jury among the | 
immediate neighbors. The examination lasted ! 
way on into the night, and when the verdict was | 
reached, about midnight, it was that the ‘‘ de- 
ceased came to his death by hanging, caused by 
fear of a mob.” 

On Sunday, with as little ceremony, as was the 
body of the dead woman, Meiar was placed in a 
grave, not alongside his alleged wife, but in the 
same burying ground. 

Yesterday, a reporter visited what is reli- 
giously believed by the people in the vicinity to 








be the scene of the bloody tragedies. The house, 
even more filthy than a filthy slaughter-pen, was 
unlocked, the doors standing wide open, and 
through it the hogs and chickens of the premises 
hac fall range. Ina room closely communicat- 
ing with that in which Meiar was found was a 
large halter-rope, in which was a convenient 
nooge. It lay where it had evidently been care- 
leasly thrown down, some say by the mob which 
constituted Meiar’s executioners. The theory 
was advanced that it was with this rope that 
Meiar was throttled outside the house, and that 
afterward, to cover up the tracks of vigilante, 
the corpee had been dragged to the room already 
mentioned and there hung as described. The 
rope discovered yesterday was too large to tie in 
the staple rings, and it is supposed that when 
this was discovered the clothes-line was brought 
into use, and that the dead body, to suggest sui- 
cide, had been hauled into the position in which 
it was discovered. The ring and staples were 
evidently too frail to sustain the shock of the 
sudden weight of the large man. Had his death 
been a case of suicide, and had he cast himself 
from the chair, as evidently the man who ar- 
ranged the corpse and chair meant people should 
believe he did the position of the corpse and the 
unmistakable facial evidence of the excruciating 
tortures which Meiar must have endured when 
dying, necessitate the beliet that hie death was 
not a voluntary one that this suffering would 
not have been voluntarily endured when the 
deceased, standing upon his toes, had but to 
reach out his hand, grasp the chair, step into it 
and be saved. And so, it iseaid, think the grand 
jury of Ripley county, which was reported yester- 
day as about to investigate the tragic affair. 
Meiar was a private soldier in Company A., 
Sixtieth Regiment of Ohio Volunteers, during 
the war, the evidence of which yesterday hung 
op the wall near where his body hung. He was 
discharged on July 28, 1885. He was a native of 
Prussia, and had only one living relative in this 


FRIGHTFUL FINALE 


To a Fierce Family Quarrel, the 
Outcome of Years of Perse- 
cution and Outrage. 


A RURAL DESPERADO. 


He Poisons and Maims his Neighbors’ 
Cattle and Ends With Wife 
Murder and Suicide. 


THE HORRIBLE CLOSING SCENE. 


(Sabject of Illustration. } 

CLEVELAND, O., April 25.—The quiet country 
villages of Hiram Rapids and Troy, which never, 
since the sluggish waters of the crooked Cuya- 
hoga just emerging from the marshes above 
came tumbling down over the rocks there at 
creation’s morn, have known a tragedy or 
scarcely a first-class sensation—nor since the 
romance which the »uthor of Bart Ridgely por- 
trays was enacted, have known a romance, were 
profoundly agitated on last Thursday afternoon 
by a horrible double murder—the one a wife 
murder, the other a suicide, mention of which 
was made in this week’s issue of the Gazetre, 
and the following detailed account of which is 
given by the Leader: 

Leonard B. Stroud was universally known 
among his neighbors as a quarrelsome, un- 
governable man. He came from the East and 
settled with his wife, a very peaceable, tractable 
woman, upon a farm, some mile and a half from 
the Rapids, in the edge of Geanga county. The 
bad reputation soon followed him to his new 
home. It was said that he had on various 
provocations performed desperate deeds. He 
had on one occasion burned, or been suspected 
of burning, buildings and poisoning cattle and 
horses. The wife with whom he was living was 
his second, and she had also been married 
before, and both had children by a former mar- 


hand. He ate one of the cookies and part of the 
other, and drank the water, chatting meanwhile 
in a tone that was rather cheery for him. Seve- 
ral persons, who happened to be at Mr. Davis’, 
the next neighbor, came out to the front ot the 
house and saw all that was going on. They had 
heard of his threats and that Mre. Stroud was 
afraid of him, and knowing that she was alone 
were somewhat concerned, and felt, perhaps, 
that their presence in fall view might serve as a 
sort of protection. 

Finally the old man asked for the key to a cer- 
tain trunk, which she had in her possession, and 
she refused to giveit. Then he said in a lond 
tone that was heard at Mr. Davis’: 

“*T tell you, I want the key to that trunk.” 

She replied, ‘‘ You can’t have it.” 

Then tarning around she started briskly for 
the house, but had only proceeded a few steps 
when the old man, brandishing the butcher knife 
before referred to, jumped from the buggy and 
caught her with his left arm around the 
waist and plunged the knife into her abdomen. 
It entered just left of the navel, and drawing it 
hastily out, with a murderer’s desperation he 
plunged it again into the abdomen, to the right 
of the navel, with the blade up, and turning it 
half around in the wound made a circular gash 
more than five inches in length across her person 
under the navel. With a desperation which 
mortals only possess when life depends upon it, 
the victim struggied herself free from her mur- 
derer and apparently for the first time, noticing 
the people in front of Mrs. Davis’ house, started 
in that direction, screaming ‘“‘ Murder! murder ! 
help! 

“_E HAS KILLED ME!” 

She had nearly reached the fence between the 
two farms, when, faint from the loss of blood, ehe 
fell fainting to the ground. 

Meanwhile, so soon as Mrs. Stroud escaped 
from him, the desperate man, stripping off his 
coat and vest, laid them carefully upon the fence 
and with them his hat. He then deliberately drow 
the blade of the knife across his own throat, and 
fell to tHe earth. This had all been done in much 
less time than it takes to read it, for Mr. Davis 
and several others who had seen most of it were 





riage. In regard to these children and the 


property, frequent disputes occurred, and these» 
helped on by the innate quarreleomeness o 
Stroud’s disposition, at length made the matter 
of living longer together an impossibility, and so 
THEY PARTED SEVERAL MONTHS AGO. 
All the personal property was divided, and he 
took his with him when he departed to this city 
to live with his daughter. The farm was not so 
easily divided, but still a line of division was 
finally agreed upon, and the outraged wife re- 
mained with her son upon the farm, while 
Stroud bhimeelt had hired his portion out for the 
season. Pretty soon after leaving the place, 
however, he had returned and poisoned a fine 
horse and cow belonging to his wife, and had 
made various threats upon her person, and in 
regard to burning the buildings. Thies had 
made the family quite uneasy, and he had been 
arrested and taken to Chardon where a writ had 
been taken out forbidding him to make his ap- 
pearance within the county, except in time of 
court to answer to the several indictments that 
were hanging over him. A few days since, 
simply as the neighbors think, for the purpose 
of gratifying spite, he took out a writ of replevin 
and took away the portion of goods which had 
been granted her in the division, and gave bail 
for the costs of the suit, ssying that he was 
going to prosecute it to the fullest extent. 
Finally he pretended to relent, and said that he 
would settle up the costs and let the suit lapse. 
With the goods which Stroud had taken with 
bim was an old butcher knife, which a rural 
blacksmith had made from a file. It was of steel 
of peculiar foeness, and capable of holding a 
very keen edge. 

When the case at the justice court near the 
village of Troy had been thus settled, he re- 
marked that he would drive out to the house 
and 

GOT INTO HIS BUGGY TO DO 80. 
His step-son heard the remark, and fearing to 





country, a niece, not far from the scenes just de- | 


scribed. In a conversation Sunday she said that 
Meiar was not the right name of her uncle, that 


his real name was Hosmer, and that under that 
name he had been compelled to fly from his na- 
tive country for having murdered a com 





the woman Swagner, whom he called mother, 





were pereuaded to leave the Meiar house and to | 


panion. 
The story, quite naturally, is generally believed 
in Ripley county. 


leave him and his mother together alone, started 
acroes the lots at the same time. The old man, 
however, was the first to arrive at ihe house, 
and driving up to the fence in front of the house 
called out to his wife in a surly tone to bring 
him something to eat and drink. She imme- 
| diately complied, and came down to the gate 
| With two cookies and a glass of water in her 





CHRISTIAN MEIAR’S WIFE MURDER AND MYSTERIOUS LYNCHING NEAR ELROD, IND. 


not able to get to the scene of the tragedy until 
it was all over. Finally Stroud, seeing these 
persons coming, and fearing, perhaps, that his 
work was not well done, again arose, and taking 
up the knife, made still further attempts at his 
throat. The knife was then taken away, when 
he drew forth a small jack-knife and began 
operations with it in the same direction, until it 
was taken away. 

After he was in an almost dying condition he 
took a fine silver watch from his pocket and 
threw it with what force he could command upon 
the boulder, indicated in the diagram. The old 
man had by these several attempts sawed his 
neck more than half from his body. He lay in 
great agony rolling upon the grass and bleeding 
profusely. Seeing that nothing could be done 
for him the kind neighbors dispatched a boy 
after the nearest physician, and themselves 
turned all their attention to the work of 

CARING FOR THE INJURED WOMAN. 
Her intestines, which were protruding to the 
size of a man’s hat, were placed back so well as 
could be done by professional hands, and she 
was conveyed to a bed-room in the northwest 
corner of the house. 

The lad who had been dispatched for a physi- 
cian mistook the name and went for Dr. Wilcox 
instead of Dr. Crafte, as was intended. Dr. Wil- 
cox did not come, and still some further delay 
was experienced in getting a surgeon. The first 
one to arrive finally was Dr. Dyson, who, in con- 
nection with Dr. Ross, replaced the intestires so 
well as possible, and sewed up the gash. Drs. 
Crafte and Ray aleo arrived later and rendered 
what assistance possible. 

Meanwhile the old man lay rolling upon the 
grass, and the yard had assumed <0 appearence 
of a slaughter yr He had already reached a 
point more than fifteen feet from where he first 
fell, and lay up against the tree. He could not 
speak, but by making motions with his hand to 
his lips, called attention then, and upon some 





water. 


seemed satisfied fur the time. 
One friend asked : 
“Did you know what you were doing ?” 





And he gasped out: 


ane bending down, he would gasp that he wanted 
Upon this being taken at the lips, it 
{ would run ont at the hole in the throat; bat he 


“ Yes.” 


who had now gathered at the spot were much 
excited, and had the murderer been in condition 
he would have 
UNDOUBTEDLY BEEN LYNCHED. 

One man remarked coolly : 

“1 smelt the old man’s blood, and ao come out 
to see what wae the matter.” 

Another said : 

“See how the hard old reprobate dies. Let’s 
dig a hole and tumble him in.” 

But a companion immediately replied : 

“* Not much ; he shall never be buried in this 
town. It would contaminate our soil too much.” 

One jocularly remarked as the old man rolled 
over and his head fell back at an angle of more 
than forty-five degrees, gaping open the wound 
in a terrible manner : 
** You look the best I ever saw you. I have 
often wished te see you thus.” 
When the old man asked for water once, some 
one asked him if he didn’t want some Paris 
green, just for a change, referring to the poison- 
ing of the horse and cow a short time before. 
At length he asked for water for the last time, 
and upon it being given him he sank back and 
immediately died. 
His body lay exactly as it did when ho 
breathed his last, for more than three hours, 
when it was removed to the Town Hall at Troy 
Centre. 
The affair occurred at about one o’clock P. »., 
and it was nearly three before the old man diced. 
Stroud’s age is not known exactly, but he is 
supposed to have been not far from sixty, whilo 
his wife was some years younger. 
At last accounts Mrs. Stroud’s condition wae 
very critical and her recovery was dispaired of. 
No facts materially different from those above 
will probably be brought out in the examination 
of the case. 

~e a oo a 
Rural Ruffanism. 


Ricumonp, Ky., April 22.-An affray occurred 
at Bobtown, one mile from Kingston and eight 
miles from this place, in this county, yesterday 
afternoon, which resulted in the killing of James 
Burnam by Wm. Moody. Burnam had been 
spending the day in company with James Mau- 
pin, in the Big Hill, several miles cast of Kings- 
ton, and was on his way returning to his home, 
at the latter place, when he stopped at the store 
of Moody. He dismounted from his horse and 
went in, while Maupin remained outside. Bur- 
nam had been drinking, and, in fact, was drunk 
when he entered the store. 
Soon after getting inside, Maupin heard angry 
words, and fearing there would be a difficulty he 
also started in. Just as he opened the door, he 
saw Moody in the act of shooting. Three shots 
followed ; one ball entering the side, passed 
around the bowels and emerged on the opposite 
side. The second ball passed into the side three 
inches below the arm-pit, and was not found: 
The third grazed the arm. Burnam fell in Mau- 
pin’s arms and was soon after carried to his 
home, He lived until this afternoon at three 
o’clock, when he died. 
Moody's version of the difficulty, as detailed 
by his father, who seems to have witnessed the 
affray, is that Burnam entered the store ina very 
threatening way, pulled out a bottle of whisky, 
and began to strike the father over the head, 
and, when chided by the son, cursed him and 
drew a knife and made at him. The young 
Moody took a navy revolver from his drawer and 
shot his assailant. The deceased was probably 
the most dangerous man inthe county. He wae 
afraid of nothing, and had been involved in a 
number of desperate affrays. He and Ebenezer 
Best had been deadly enemies for years, and the 
friends of both were satisfied that a meeting of 
the two would certainly result in the death of 
one or both. 
James Burnam was & son of Harrison Burnam, 
of Garrard county, and a nephew of John Bur- 
nam, killed by the Maupins in the street fight at 
this place last September. Moody, the man who 
did the shooting, is a son of Whit Moody, and a 
brother of George Moody, who killed Thomas 
Stevens at Kingston last epring. Moody sur- 
rendered himself, and will be tried to-morrow. 
Yesterday morning an affray occurred at the 
same place as the above between William H. 
Polk and Jeff Roberts. Roberts went to Moody’s 
store to buy some whisky. The former refused 
to let him have the liquor, when Roberts abused 
Moouy and was driven out of the house. Rob- 
erts began to pelt him with stones, when Moody 
drew his pistol and fired five shots, none of which 
took effect. Roberts continued to throw stones 
at Moody until he exhausted his fire and retired 
for safety into the house. Nobody was burt. 
Rtas: SE 
The Beech 
New York (Graphic: 
Elizabeth—I am a miserable, guilty woman, 
again. 
Mr. Beecher—Elizabeth is innocent. I am 
innocent. 

Elizabeth—-No, I ain’t. 

Mr. Tilton—She is pure. 
indiscreet. But she is pure. 

Thomas Shearman—She’s not to be trusted. 

Benjamin F. Tracy—Elizabeth is to be pitied. 
Something radically wrong about ler menta) 
operations. 

Henry W. Sage—The confession bears Tilton’s 
ear marks. 

Intimate Female Friend of Mrs. Tilton—I do 
wish, Elizabeth, that you were forty feet under 
the sod. 

Mr. Fullerton—There is no telling what Mrs. 
Tilton will do or will not do. 

Ex-Judge Porter—It’s all news to me. 

Oliver Johnson (snapping fingers)—She has 
been /iired to do it. 

Mr. Evarts—I cannot believe it is true. I 
object to its truth. It ies nota good subject for 
discussion. Iam delighted at the prospect of 
legal tenders being worth a premium in gold. 

Ira B. Wheeler—Mr. Tilton knew nothing of 
the matter. 

Augustus Storre—Mré. Morse is « little queer, 
light-headed in fact, and it would be strange if 
the daughter should not have something <f the 
same peculiarity. 

Frank Moulton—It will be a deathblow to Mr. 
Beecher. I don’t know whether to be surprised 
or not. 

Roger A. Pryor—I receive it with considerable 
confidence. 

Ex-Judge Morrie--My God! 

Elizabeth—I did. 

Henry—I didn’t. Against this long and tor- 
tuous career I oppose my uniform and unim- 
peachable truthfalness. 

Mother-in-law (t» reporters outside, savagely) 
—I don’t know .~» “sing about it. Close the 
door ! 


Fatal Fall of o 


Betu_euem, Pa., Apri! 26.—A tight-rope per- 
former, while walking backward on a ropa at 
Catasauqua this evening, missed bis fuotivg and 
fell fifty feet to the ground. He sustained a frac- 
ture of one leg and received internal ivjuries 
that will result fatally. 
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And you're another, 
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WALTERS’ WOES. 


He Attempts to get rid of Them 
by Butchering his Wife and 
Hacking his own Throat. 


“VLL SWINC FOR YOU.” 





A Promise which he Does his Best to 
Keep by a Headlong Plange 
into Crime. 


STREET 
{Babjeet of Illastration. } 
A tragic street scene of attempted murder and 
suicide occurred at about half-past seven o'clock 
on Friday evening, 19th inst. A man and woman 
stood talking together in front of 31 Stanton 
street, and as words between them came faster 
and louder quite a crowd of urchins gathered 
around. The dispute had not lasted long when 
a shriek from the woman, as she fell to the 
ground, attracted the attention of a score of men 
and women, who ran to the spot. There the 
woman lay upon the sidewalk, a stream of blood 
flowing from a cut on her neck. Her assailant 
ran off betore the fast gathering crowd knew 
what had happened. The impression prevailed 
that arobbery had been committed and a hun- 
dred men and boys joined in chasing the fugitive, 
who ran like a deer, carrying in his hand the 
blood-stained razor with which he had attempted 
the woman’s life. Acry of ‘‘ Murder !” ‘‘ Watch !” 
‘* Stop thief,” followed him as he ran along Stan- 
ton to Forsyth street, where he turned the 
corner and continued his flight up as far as 
Houston. The crowd and the excitement were 
increasing with every step. Suddenly, as he 
reached the upper side of Houston street, he 
came to a halt. The howling crowd quickly 
gathered round, but before any one had time to 
lay hands upon him he lifted the razor to his 
throat and drew it three times across. Bleeding 
he fell to the ground. An officer now came upon 
the scene and drove back the surrounding people. 
A few moments later the man was carried into a 
drug store at 135 East Houston street, where he 
remained nearly an hour before the arrival of 
the ambulance in which he was conveyed to 
Chambers Street Hospital. The few who re- 
mained beside the bleeding form of the woman 
carried her to a neighboring drug store, from 
whence she also was removed to the Chambers 

Street Hospital. 

Upon their arrival at Chambers Street Hospital 

their wounds were found to be dangerous, but 

NOT NECESSARILY FATAL. 

Coroner Woltman was summoned to take their 
ante-mortem statements. Both were delirious 
most of the time while the coroner was present, 
and the testimony was somewhat incoherent. 
The woman’s statement was to the effect that her 
pame was Mra. Walters; she was married in 1872 
and was twenty-five years of age; her husband 
had been in the habit of abusing her, and about 
a year ago she had him arrested for beating her. 
He was sentenced to ithe penitentiary for one 
year, but, through influential friends, secured 
hie liberty in six weeks. In July last he beat 
her again so badly that she was left for dead. 
Again and again they came togetlLer, and parted 
because of his abuse. He drove her out upon 
the street to prostitute herself to support him. 
He had stolen money from her to spend upon 
himeelf. Shetook refuge with her sister, at 219 
Chrystie eatreet. Her husband came there at 
about 7:30 inthe evening, and knocked at the 
door. When ehe opened it he confronted her 
with an open razor. “I'll swing for you!” he 
exclaimed, and drew the weapon across her 
throat. 

, Thia was all. that could be learned from her, 
and according to statements of witnesses to the 
affair the story of the occurrence is incorrect. 
Mr. and Mrs. Miller, with whom she was living, 
were moving from 38 Stanton street to 219 
Chrystie, and in her raving she most likely got 
the two places mixed. 

No satisfactory answers could be got from the 
would-be murderer and suicide. He raved and 
seemed to imagine that he was on board a train 
of cars, as he kept mentioning the names of sta- 
tions on the Erie road. 

Roundsman Dougherty, of the Tenth precinct, 
on hearing of the tragedy went to the drug store 
where Walters bad been taken. The roundsman 
had been in the store but a miaute or so, when 
Walters, who was lying on the floor, beckoned 
for him to come near him. Dougherty knelt 
alongside of Walters, who, ina low tone said, 
“The woman whose throat I cut is my wife. I 
lived with her happily for a time, but she de- 
serted me and my children and 

WENT TO LIVE WITH AN ITALIAN. 

She did not take proper care of my children, 60 
I was forced to send them to an institution 

where they are now. I have done all this on 
account of an Italian. I am an ex-policeman, 
but now an engineer. You may have heard of 
me, for during the labor strike last year I ran a 
train on the Erie Railroad when all the reat 
refused, and it was understood that it was te be 
blown up by the etrikers when it got to Altoona. 
I am running an express train now, but where my 
destination is I do not know, but I guess I will 
soon solve the great mystery. I have a good 
character and never did a bad act before in my 
life. My mother resides at 31 Cottage Place. 
Please inform her of my trouble.” From loss of 
blood Walters, after making the above statement 
to the roundsman, became delirious and then 
insensible. 

Thomas J. Taylor, a yonng man residing at 215 
Foreyth street, said :—I was standing in front of 
my houee talking with my brother, when I saw a 
man turning the corner of Stanton street and 
run toward me. A moment later I heard cries of 
“ Watch!” “ Police !” “ Murder !” and at the same 
time I noticed a crowd of people in pursuit of 
the man. Thinking that he might possibly be a 
thief I prepared myself for a run, and when the 
man got to where I stood I commenced to run 
alongside him with the intention of handing him 
over to the firat policeman I met. When I got 
near the man I saw the blade of a razor with 
blood on it in his hand. I was somewhat scared 
at first, but as he did not attempt to harm me I 
continued on. While we were running together 
he turned around to me and said, “I have cut 
my wife’s throat with this (exhibiting the razor), 
and before they arrest me I wi!l kill myself. She 
had me arrested, and with false charges stained’ 
my good name. Besides that she robbed me, and 
I was forced to send my children to an inetitu- 
tion where they would be properly cared for, 
because she ran away from me and went to live 
with an Italian. Go and tell my mother; she 
resides at 31 Cottage Place.” After telling the 


THRILLING SCENE. 


interest is that of 


of Peter Hardley in 


circumstances 
rounding the case are 
of a peculiarly aggre- 
vating character. 
Hurdley was an or- 
phan, whom Roberts 
had taken to raise, as 
the phrase goes. The 
proof on the examin- 
ing triel showed that 
he had been treated 
by Roberts with al- 
most fiendish cruelty; 
that on one occasion 
he had been tied toa 
tree in the yard and 
beaten until he was 
senseless and then 
left lying there all 
night. 
made up of kicks and 
cuffs and beatings un- 
til he became unable 
to render Roberts any 
service. 
idea of murder enter- 
ed Roberts’ head. He 
took him to the field 
to work one day. 


front. I was thunderstruck and unable to pre- 
vent him. After inflicting the third wound 

HE FELL TO THE SIDEWALK. 
I with several others carried him into the drug 
store of Carl Ely & Co., at 135 East Houston 
street. 

About four o’clock on the afternoon of that day 
Walters went to the house of his brother-in-law, 
Miller, who lived at 219 Chrystie street. He 
carried with him a stone tied up in a handker- 
chief. When he met Miller he struck him on 
the head with the stone inflicting several scalp 
wounds. He then left the place and was not 
seen again until evening when he tered 


| searched nothing was found that could lead to 
| his identity but the back of an envelope with the 
address, “ Stephen Mulder, Holland, State Michi- 
| gan, United States of America,” postmarked July 
14, 1876, and on a scrap of paper in the Dutch 
language, ‘Stephen Mulder, servant of Gerret 
Jonker, Friesland.” This was written in a good | 
hand, on the back of a label of ‘“‘Dr. Schonten’s 
anti-bilious, anti-expectorant pills, Holland City, 
Mich.” The man is about six feet in height and 
looks like a German, with a sunburned face and 
a fall, curling brown beard. Until Wednesday 
; afternoon he remained in the same comatose 





his wife in tront of 38 Stanton street, the house 
from which Miller had moved during the day. 
The lady‘s name given by Walters as that of his 
mother who lives at 31 Cottage Place, is Mrs. 
Frank Walters. She is sixty-eight years cf age 
and a widow. For some time past she has not 
been well and it was thought best to keep the 
news from her. Whe has two sons, William 
Henry, aged thirty-eight years, and Charles F., 
about twenty, who is employed in the Metro- 
politan Hotel. Her three daughters are Mrs. 
John Crawford, Mrs. Emma Jacobs and Mrs. Ed- 
ward Dean. The husband of the last named, it 
ie said, is the captain of a revenue cutter, and is 
now away in the South. William Henry who lies 
in the Chambers Street Hospital, was at one time 
a policeman and later an engineer. He had led 
ashiftless kind of a life. The family is a highly re- 


ago William Henry became acquainted with the 
woman whose life he attempted. She is notori- 
ously known as “‘ Blonde Annie,” an adventures, 


to keep out of her 
way, but she invaria- 
bly found him out 
and won him back. 

- —- >_> - ——-— 
Fiendish Cruelty 
and Marder. 





VanceBuRG, Ky., 
April 23.—A special 
term of the Lewis 
Criminal Court was 
commenced here 
yesterday, Judge 
Hargis, lately elected 
to fill the vacancy oc- 
casioned by the resig- 
nation of W. J. Sanne, 
presiding. Sixty- 
nine cases are on the 
docket. The case ex- 
citing the greatest 


Henry Roberts, in- 
dicted for the killing 








1876. The 


sur- 


August, 





























His life was 


Then the 


Young Hurdley never 
returned, and Rob- 
erts informed those 
who made inquiries 
about the lad that he 
had gone to Greenup 
county, where he had 
formerly lived, and 


boy, who was living 
ance, and who had suffered from the brutal treat- 


his person evidenced, fled to the house of a 
neighbor, and, after receiving promises of pro- 
tection from the wrath of Roberts, stated that 
Roberts had killed Peter Hurdley, and that he 
could point out the spot where he was buried, 
which he afterwards did, and the remains of 
young Hurdley were disinterred. Roberts was 
arrested and held without bail. Roberts is a 
man of probably forty years of age, and a refu- 
gee from Tennessee. He came to this county 
during the war, and it is said that he had a bad 


record, 
> ---—--- 


One of the Seven Sleepers. 


On Tuesday afternoon Officer Campbell, of the 
Twenty-second precinct, took a patient to Belle- 
vue Hospital, the peculiarities of whose case 
have excited no little interest among the pbysi- 
cians at the hospital. The officer said that he 
found the man about 10 a.m. standing at the 
corner of Forty-second street and Fifth avenue, 
with his hands clasped in front of him. His eyes 
were shut, and when the officer took hold of his 
arm and shook him he‘ remained tionless, 
making no sound. The officer called loudly to 
the man, but it made no impression. Several 
gentlemen who were passing, attracted by the 
curious spectacle, also attempted to wake the 
man ; but they had no better success than the 
policeman. The man uttered not a syllable, but 
when moved around he kept his feet and main- 
tained a perpendicular position. When the offi- 
cer tried to make him walk he stuck out his legs 
** just like an obstinate mule,” said the officer, 
“and finally sat down on the sidewalk.” The 











above story he suddenly halted when on the 
north side of East Houston street, directly oppc- | 
site Forsyth street, and without saying a word 
more he drew the razor three times across his | 
throat. The blood spurted from the wound in | 


ofticer finally got him to move along until he met 
Officer Kirby, and the two took him to the station 
houee. 

Police Surgeon Clements said the man’s joints 


with Roberts at the time of Hurley’s disappear- | 


| home. Some nourishing gruel was prepared, 
ment of Roberts, as the scars and wounds upon | 


dition, eyes closed and breathing heavily. 
He gave no sign of life except when Keeper Con- 
nolly tickled him, after making a mumbling 
sound, he gave utterance to a sharp ‘‘ Oh!” 

A physician and his assistants, who had been 
called to try the effects off a galvanic shock on 
him, found him lying flat on his back breathing 
heavily and with eyes closed. The doctor and 
his assistants took positions on either side of 
the bed, while Keeper Connolly and the reporter 
stood near by watching the effect. The balls at 
the ends of the wires were placed in the patients 
hands and the fingers were closed. A turn of 





the handle and a slight shiver ran through the 
limbs, the heavy eyelids slowly unclosed and, ; 
as the full force of the battery was turned on, the | 
| man yelled loudly and rose up in bed as far as | 
| hia bonds would allow. The battery was kept on | 
| for about a minute and the patient uttered some | 





he “ didn’t know nothing more.” By threats of | 
a further use of the battery he was finally in-| 
duced to get up and dress himself. He walked | 


and had a fascinating influence over him. He | rather cautiously at first, as if he was treading | 
left her several times and assumed false names | on eggs, but finally he got bolder, called for his | 


FEARFUL FATE 


Of Two Beautiful and Accomplished 
Cyprians in a Noted Phila- 
delphia Bagnio. 


BURNED TO A “GRISP 





Through the Carelessness and Coward- 
ice of Two Wretched Poltroons Who 
Leave Them to Their Fate. 


A FALLEN GIRL’S UNSELFISHNESS. 
CWith Illustrations. 1 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa., April 23.—Much excitement 
has been created in this city over the burning 
to death of two of the most famous courtesans of 
the town at the house of Emma Greer, at 1313 
Wood street, by the mystery which surrounds it 
and by the contradictory statements which have 
been given to the public. 

The story at firet was that while Miss Effie 
De Castro, an inmate of Miss Greer’s house, was 
walking in her room, late on Wednesday night, 
17th inst., or early the following morning, 
dressed in a trailing mull garment, she trod upon 
a parlor match, which ignited the combustible 


spectable and at one time very wealthy. The head | wordsinGerman. When the current was stopped | garment and her underclothing, and in a minute 
ofthe house, Mr. Francis Walters, was a resident | he fell back with eyes wide open and answered she was surrounded by flames. She screamed, 
of Oneida, this state, and president of a railroad I in English several questions that were put to! and Miss Hattie Green, who worea similar dress, 
company. He died tour years ago, leaving ample | him. He said his name was “Chris” and that! rushed to her rescue and endeavored to tear off 
provision for his wife and children, with the ex- | he lived at Montgomery, near Bloomfield, in New | the blazing clothing ; but her generosity involved 
ception of William Henry, who was discarded for , Jersey, where he worked on the place of Mr. herself, for her dress, too, ignited and blazed up. 
his wild manner of living. Since the death of Moffatt. He came to the city with his employer, | Others in the house came to her succor, and the 
Mr. Walters his widow and children lost most of | and they went to some house in Battery place. girls were rolled upon the floor and the flames 
their property by fire. Some five or six years ' He felt sick and went out fora walk, and then! subdued. But both victims were terribly burned 


—Miss Green particularly, the skin coming from 


her arms in one sheet, when the officers, who 


were called, assisted to carry her to a carriage. 


leaving that school. Her history since then is 
not known in this city, but she has been in dif- 
ferent places for over s year. Her remains 
were sent to Norwich in pursuance of the instruc- 
tions of her father. 

Another account of the shocking affair is given 
as follows by the Sunday Times : 

Yesterday morning a reporter of the Sunday 
Times heard a rumor which implicated two well 
known variety performers in the unfortunate 
affair, so he instantly proceeded to make an in- 
vestigation. 

Calling at the house, 1313 Wood street, he 
found it a somewhat faded three story dwelling, 
with lace curtains at the windows, mammoth 
numbers on the door, and rickety iron railing on 
the steps. His ring of the bell was answered by 
the proprietress of the house in person—s Mrs. 
Williams, attired in a loose, flowing morning 
rebe. She isa tall, good-looking demi-brunette, 
and had acted a heroic part in the accident, for 
her hands and einged eyelashes still bore un- 
mistakable evidence of the danger she had en- 
countered in her 

NOBLE EFFORT TO SAVE THE GIRLS. 
She received our representative politely, and, 
asking him into the parlor, expressed a willing. 
ness to give all the information in her power. 

Mrs. Williams then proceeded to give a straight- 
forward and vivid account of the accident. She 
said on Thursday morning about 11 o’clock her 
house was visited by two young men, known in 
the theatrical profession as Scanlan and Cronin, 
who, during last week, appeared at the New 
National Theatre in this city, in an Irish act 
called ‘‘ Home Scenes in a Tenement House.” 
Both are good performers in their line, and have 
acquired a wide reputation. They are young 
men, of about twenty-three years of age, and 

called at the house to have a lark with the girls. 





They wore entertained in the back parlor, on 
the first floor, a sumptuously furnished apart- 
ment, by Miss De Castro and Miss Green, when 
Miss De Castro, who had been playing on the 


The unfortunate women were taken to the, piano, suddenly rose from the stool and walked 
Pennsylvania Hospital, suffering terribly. Miss | across the floor to where Scanlan sat in an easy 














there the matter 

rested until more 

than a year after- 1—ALFRED eon eaE MURDERER wor HIS DAUGHTER FOR ALLEGED ADULTERY. NEAR LINVILLE, 
wards, when s back Sp ANNE EMER ERC nais) AHSRBRE BY y SUSSRE Shy,” SSAMURL SrkeaB GH, 4 


boots, and announced his intention of going 


and after a little persuasion he ate it heartily, 

and Keeper Connolly pers:iaded him that it was 

best to stay where he was until he felt stronger. 
aii cod 


“Nigger Sam’s” Brain. 








Albany Argus: Yesterday afternoon, an au- 
topsy of the body of Sam Steenbergh, the mur- 
derer, was held by Drs. Vanderveer, Balch, and 
Ward, in the presence of a numerous represen- 
tation of the medical profession. {Tho fine 
physique of the man as he lay upon the operat- 
ing table previous to the use of the knife was 
commented upon—five feet seven inches in 
height, 44 years of age, chest measuring thirty- 
nine inches, head and muscles of the entire body 
finely developed, weight 184 pounds, body well 
proportioned and nourished, notwithstanding 
the confinement of the past few months. The 
tape measure registered 23’; inches around the 
skull at the largest part, the measurement of 
Ruloff’s being 24!; inches. Steenberg’s measure- 
ment across the shoulders was 17}4 inches. The 
brain weighed 50 ounces; Ruloff’s weighed 59 
ounces ; Cuvier’s brain, which is the maximum 
brain, weighd 65 ; Webster’s, 64; Abercrombie’s: 
63. The minimum weight brain is 20 ounces. 
Tha average between the maximum and mini- 
mum is 42 ounces, while the general average of 
mankind is 50 ounces. Notwithstanding this 
largs mesenrement around the brain, the upper 
lobes of the brain were very small, as in Ruloff, 
and the lower part large, showing him to have 
been merely an animal. The skull of the negro 
had an average thickness of one-quarter of an 
inch, being very uniform, with no thin places; 
making it really a thick skull. The crest of the 
skull was deeply indented. All over the surface 
of the coating of the brain were marks of chronic 











were stiffened, but he made no diagnosis of the 


inflammation, which has been deemed in some | 
criminal cases affecting mental action, and is al 


bis throat after the first cut and covered his shirt/ case. ‘The man was taken to Bellevac, and when i very interesting scientific inquiry. 


atte 





Green died at 2 o’clock on Thursday afternoon, 
and Miss De Castro at 8 o’clock in the evening. 

While this was the story given out by the in- 
mates of the house, it was hinted that the dresses 
of the women were fired by drunken visitors, who 
did it as a joke, with no idea of the fearful con- 
sequences. The house in which the accident 
occurred is one of the most famous in the country, 
earning a national reputation during the Cen- 
tennial. 

A coroner’s inquest in the case was held on 
Friday. It was shown that the girls were in a 
room with two young men. The De Castro girl 
scraped her foot along the floor several times, 
and it is supposed fired the match, the stump of 
which, with an unconsumed match, was found 
afterwards. Her clothing was on fire in a minute 
and the Green girl threw a shawl over her, but 
her clothing blazed up from the contact. In her 
fright she ran into the yard, and the other un- 
fortunate girl ran into the street, where one of 
the young men and Officer Warner extinguished 
the flamer. The officer, when enterfng the house, 
saw Ha:' ie Green in the yard, literally 

A PILLAR OF FIRE. 
He was severely burned in the hands and face 
in putting out the flames. A verdict of death 
from burns accidentally received was rendered 
by the jury. 

Information was given at the coroner’s office 
that the De Castro girl’s maiden name was Olive 
Matthews, and that she leaves a husband whom 
she deserted only six or seven weeks ago, and 
who isthe proprietor of a sugar refinery in 
Brooklyn, New York. The relatives of the Green 
girl telegraphed, claiming the body, but the ad- 
dress was at first kept secret. 

The bodies of the two unfortunate women re- 
mained in the dead reom of the Pennsylvania 
Hospital, from which place that of Hattie Green 
was removed on Monday. This unfortunate girl 
was the daughter of Mr. Henry H. Potter, a gen- 
tleman of wealth and good social standing in 
Norwich, Connecticut. 


LICKING COUNTY, OHIO. 2-JACOR 
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chair, not perceiving 
she had trod on a 
match and thus ignit- 
ed her clothing, at 
the same time Cronin 
taking her place at 
the piano. Almost 
instantly Miss Green, 
who was seated im- 
mediately beside her, 
screamed out in a 
voice of terror, ‘‘ Oh, 
Effie, your clothes is 
on fire!’ and with 
desperate bravery 
rushed toward her as 
if to save her, when 
her own clothing was 
caught by the flames. 

At this moment 
either of the men, if 
they had possessed a 
spark of courage or 
coolness about them, 
might have prevented 
the catastrophe by 
throwing their coats 
about the unfortunate 
women, and instantly 
smothering the 
flames. Instead of 
doing 80, however, 
these stage heroes 
boldly took to their 
heels and rushed 
wildly up Wood street 
at a rapid rate. 

Meanwhile Miss De 
Castro ran into the 
entry, where the men, 
having left the street 
door open, caused a 
draft of wind, which 
instantly circled the 
flames all around her 
burning the paper on 
the wall and the en- 
try carpet in her 
flight. She reached 
the street, where she 
fell, and a policeman 
coming up, threw a 
coat around her and 
put out the flames. 

The other girl ran 
with her clothes all 
ablaze into the back 
entry, and finding the 
doer leading to the 
yard closed, in her 
fright and despera- 
tion, thrust her wriste 
through the panes of 
glass of asmall win- 
dow far above her 
head, as if trying to 
draw herself through 
the aperture. In this 
attitude she was dis- 
covered by Mrs. Williams, who running into the 
basement, procured a bucket of water, and re- 
turning, dashed it over her, but this proving 
ineffectual, at the risk of her own life, she en- 
circled the girl with her shawl and then dragged 
her into the yard, where the flames were ex- 
tinguished, 

BUT THE GIRL WAS FATALLY BURNED. 

Mrs. Williams herself was burned about the 
hands, and her eyelashes badly scorched. The 
girls were then taken to the Pennsylvania Hos- 
pital, where they died as stated above. 

The reporter stated to Mrs. Williams that he 
heard the accident, instead of being caused by 
Mise De Castro stepping on a parlor match, was 
a piece of reckless or malicious mischief on the 
part of either Scanlan or Cronin, one of whom 
rumor stated had lit the match and set fire to the 
girl’s dress. 

“IT know there is such a rumor afloat,” said 
| the lady, but I do not believe it. No, no, there 
H is nothing in it. I will exonerate the young men 
from any euch charge as that, but I do say they 
were two cowardly poltroons to let the poor giris 
burn before their eyes, without making an effort 
to save them.” 

Miss Effie De Castro, the youngest and pret- 
tiest of the victims, was about twenty-one years 





| of age, and the wife of a wealthy Cuban residing 


;in Brooklyn, N. Y., where he is engaged in busi- 
| Ness as a sugar refiner. She had been separated 

from her husband about three months, owing to 
domestic troubles and choosing a fast life, had 
come to Philadelphia, where she went under her 
hueband’s name. She was the daughter of the 
proprietor of the Poughkeepsie House at the 
l Brooklyn ferry. Miss De Castro was a highly 
| refined and well-educated young lady, being an 
| excellent musician, and spoke fluently the Ger- 
| man, French and Spanish languages. In person 
| She wae very prepossessing, being rather dark 
complexioned with a handsome face, and a 
shapely, elegant carriage. Of Miss Hattie Green, 





She was a graduate of! but little is known. She was living under an as- 


Vassar College, and was married shortly after! sumed name, her right name being Hattie Green- 


Pe cn Arete 





well, and her parents are supposed to reside in 
Norwich, Conn. She was about twenty-four 
years ofage. Mrs. Williams stated that if the 
relatives of the girls did not come on and claim 
the bodies by two o’clock on Monday afternoon, 
she would have them buried at her own expense 
in Mount Moriah cemetery. She stated that she 
is a poor woman hereelf and could not afford the 
expense, but as the poor girls lived in her house, 
she considered it her duty to give them a decent 
burial. 


———— 
The Tydings Rape Case. 


Wasuixaton, D. C., April 25.—Yesterday 
several witnesses were sworn and identified the 
prisoner Ray, alias Curtis, &c., who registered 
at Barnum’s in March, 1877. 

Mrs. Sarah Johnson, sister of Ella Tydings, 
recognized Curtis as the man who employed her 
sister to go to Alexandria, Va., as a nurse; wit- 
ness heard him agree that Ella should be paid 
$8 per month, and be allowed to return home 
after two weeks’ trial if she did not like the place ; 
knew that she left next day for Alexandria, and 
that on the day following she came back much 
injured. She was cross-examined, and an un- 
availing effort made to prove by her that Ella’s 
character was not good. 

Mr. Cook said if he could show that she has 
lived in disreputable localities he would be 
showing elements going to make up the reputa- 
tion of a street-walker. 

Judge Wylie ruled that seperate facts could 
not be proved ; general reputation only can be 
put ip evidence. 

The counsel for the defense having expressed 
a desire to argue that matter to thecourt, Judge 
Wylie said he would allow them to do so to-day. 

The court referred to the outrageous manner 
in which outeide efforts are made te influence 
the case. Persons had even approachad him in 
order to talk about it. There were miscreants 
in this city who, for a few dollars, would make it 
their business to try and corrupt jurors. He 
added: “If any one approaches you on the sub- 
ject give me information, and I'll put him by the 
heels in the jail and keep him there.” 

To-day there was another large crowd in court. 
Prior to the court being convened the accused 
had an interview with a lady in the marshal’s 
office, and also one with Colonel Corkhill in one 
of the upper rooms of the court house. 

Mr. Cook proceeded to argue the point made 
yesterday as to assailing the character of Miss 
Tydings, by preving specific acts, to which ob- 
jection was made by the government. Mr. Wells 
followed, and Judge Wylie said that Ella Tyd- 
ings in this case was no more than any other wit- 
ness, and the rule of law as to the impeachment 
ofa witness was that it must be done by proving 
the general reputation, and not by specific acta. 

The defense excepted the ruling of the court. 

Mrs. Johnson resumed the stand, and was 
farther questioned, but the court ruled most of 
the questions out, as falling within his rulings. 

Other witnesses testified, including the victim, 
Ella Tydings, who again related the story of the 
outrage at the National Hotel, substantially as 
heretofore told by her. On cross-examination 
the defense asked for a number of questions as 
to specific acte affecting her character as to 
chastity, which were ruled out. 





—_—_—_—____—_ 
Pulled for Perjury. 


Covinatox, Ky., April 24.—William B. Powell, 
® young man only nineteen years old, one ot the 
heirs of the Powell property at the corner of 
Short street and Lower Market, where he lives, 
is in jail awaiting extradition to Ohio to answer 
a charge of perjury. % 

He ran off with Miss Katie O’Grady, took her 
to Cincinnati, made oath before the clerk of the 


yeers old anda resident of Hamilton county, got 
a marriage license and married her. This was 
chapter i. Chapter 2 is as follows: Yesterday 
morning Jane O’Grady, the mother of Katie, 
went before Mayor Athey and made affidavit that 
William B. Powell had sworn falsely in the state- 
ment made in Cincinnati. 

Mrs. O'Grady is deeply distressed at Katie’s 
unfilial behavior, and when Mayor Athey, by way 
of discouraging the useless proceeding, asked 
her if she wanted her daughter’s husband sent to 
the penitentiary, she said he had taken her child 
away from her and she didn’t care what became 
of him; that she wanted to give him the law 
whatever it was. 

The warrant issued, and Powell was arrested 
and put in jail. He ‘doesn’t deny the charge, 
and simply says he loved the girl and was bound 
to have her whatever it coat. 

The O’Gradys take in sewing from Cincinnati 
houses for a living. They sit in different rooms, 
and day before yesterday afternoon Mrs. O’Grady 
sent a message by her little grand-child to Aunt 
Katie. The little fellow returned, saying the 
door was locked. Mrs. O’Grady then went her- 
eelf, knocked at the door and was admitted. 

‘“Where’s Katie ?” asked the alarmed mother. 

“TI don’t know,” was the answer. ‘She went 
down-stairs.” 

The next thing heard was that Katie was seen 
with her sun-bonnet on thestreet making for the 
other side of the river. They returned the same 
evening, stayed at the house of a brother of the 
groom that night, and Mrs. O’Grady said yester- 
day she supposed they were back at the old place 
by that time. She says Katie was sixteen years 
of age last August, is her only child, and her 
father died when she was only ten months old. 
She says, aleo, that Powell does nothing for a 
living, and is too lazy to do anything. 

~>- ---— 


A Terrible Confession. 


NorFork, Va., April 26.—Towards the close of 
the war J. B. Weeks came here with an Ohio regi- 
ment as sutler, and has since been proprietor of 
® bar-room and restaurant in a disreputable 
neighborhood, which was a resort tor vicious and 
degraded characters. He was the largest man 
in the city, weighing nearly 400 pounds, and was 
generally known as “Fatty” Weeks. He died 
from excessive fat on the 27th of March last. 
To-day Mrs. Julia C. Wittington appeared before 
Mayor Tucker and ewore that a week before 
Weeks died ho told her that he had a secret to 
disclose if she would promise not to make his 
statement public until after his death. She gave 
the requisite promise, and he then told her that 
he and another man got posession of a large 
amount of money frem some drunken gamblers ; 
that foul play was resorted to, and that the 
gamblers were murdered and buried on the 
premises he then occupied ; that his accomplice 
died very suddenly a short time afterwards, leav- 
ing the money at his dieposal, and that he did 
not dare to use any of the ill-gotten gains, and 
secreted it. He furthermore stated that, to the 
beet of his knowledge, there were five bodies 
buried on the premises. Mayor Tucker sent s 
sergeant of police to the premises and had them 
thoroughly dug over, but not the slightest trace 
of any human remains were found. Many per- 
sons believe the confession is founded on fact, 
and it is thought that the deed was committed 
and the bodies made way with in some other of 
the several houses that Weeks has cecupied as 








places of businesssince the war. Further search 
will be made to-morrow. 


Probate Court that Miss Katie was over eighteen — 





ON T 


Cine 
ley cov 
toriou 
for ten 
has be} 
cumst 
preced 
failed 
famili 
follows 

Soon] 
then al 
near E 
tifteen 
ad nest 
lonely 
yar ist 
ing is 
front rq 
closet. 
about t 
wife. 
peacea 
and qui 

he cam 
Christi: 
than “ 
ance Wi 
over-si: 
pounde 
it was | 
claime: 
His hai 
abaven 
protru 
they be 
human 
closed. 
Dirt 
yout 
on hie 
which 
dispos 
his ext 
neight 
males 
which 
gust ¥ 
he ope 
and fe 
out th 
tombe 
alway 

path 1 

was & 

80 a8 

hogs | 

or ev 
woul 


Ther 
Ever, 
this 1 
but ¢ 
did t 
quar 
whot 
bly t 
& VIC 


cp 


- & 


aeonmrikke ft fs = a 





18 
16 
e, 
at 


m_ @wromunwc wmhCU TCU OhUS] eo me 


“sa 


be A et le Le) 





Oe eenemmennd 


ej 


NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


5 








RIGHTEOUS RETRIBUTION. 


The Career of a Terrible Ruffian 
who Bore the Name of Christian 
and the Heart of a Fiend. 


A CENUINE MONSTER. 

He Terrorizes a Community, Murders 

His Long-Suffering Wife and is 
Finally Feund Dead 





0N THE BUSINESS END OF A ROPE. 


C With Illustrations. ) 
CixcrnnaTt, April 23.—The eastern end of Rip- 
ley county, Indiana, breathes easy, because a no- 


torious wretch known as Christian Meiar, who j 


for ten or twelve years has infested that locality, 
has been hanged and his body buried. The cir- 
cumstances of his tragic death and the history 
preceding sre most sensational, and have not 
failed to stir the heart of the veriest stoic 
familiar with them. They are substantially as 
follows, given by the Enquirer correspondent : 

Soon after the close of the war, Christian Meiar, 
then about forty-six years old, suddenly appeared 
near Elrod, Ripley county, a post-office located 
fifteen miles north-west of Aurora, and secured 
a questionable title to a small farm, located on a 
lonely road, back from which perhaps a hundred 
varis the farm dwelling is located.” This dwell- 
ing is a small one-story frame, containing two 
front rooms, & kitchen, a bed-room and a large 
closet. To thie place Meiar brought a woman 
about his own age, whom he introduced as his 
wife. Here the two settled, the woman to live 
peaceably with her neighbors, the maa to bicker 
and quarrel and fight with every one with whom 
he came in contact, until from being known as 
Christian Meiar he was known by no other name 
than “ Fighting or Devil Meiar.” His appear- 
ance was horribly ugly. His body was slightly 
over-sized, weighing nigh unto two hundred 
pounds and one hand was crippled naturally, so 
it was believed by the neighbors, though Melar 
claimed that he had been maimed in a fight. 
His hair is always unkempt, his face was never 
shaven; through the shaggy and brindle beard 
protruded monstrous teeth, that looked as if 
they belonged more to the carnivora than to a 
human, and over them his upper lip never 
closed. 

Dirt was his god, at whoee shrine he was a de- 
yout worshiper. He never washed. The filth 
on his person was the accumulation of years, 
which made his natural ugliness hideous. His 
disposition and character were in harmony with 
hisexternal appearance. To the children in the 
neighborhood he was the Black Douglass. Fe- 
males shunned him, not only for the horror 
which his appearance inspired, but for the dis- 
gust which was uniformly experienced whenever 
he opened his mouth, blistered with blasphemy 
and festering with vulgarity. Themen through- 
out the country feared him as a ‘“‘man from the 
tombs.” The stock in the neighborhood was 
always in danger. Ifany man crossed Meiar’s 
path a cow or a horse belonging to the offender 
was sure to be so hacked with a knife soon after 
so ag to be hopelessly crippled. Perhaps a few 
hogs would mysteriously die, or perhaps, a barn 
or even the helpless offender’s own dwelling 
would be offered up as a sacrifice to the ruthless 

REVENGE OF AN INCENDIARY. 

The neighborhood was in Meiar’s absolute power, 
Every individual inhabitant was satisfied that 
this man was the author of all their misfortunes, 
but they could prove nothing. Again and again 
did the neighbors, the nearest of whom were a 
quarter of a mile distant, harbor the woman 
whom Meiar called hie wife, after he had terri- 
bly beaten her, and do go at the risk of becoming 
a victim of his‘ ferocious revenge. Finally the 
poor creature, almost demented trom excessive 
cruelty, was attacked with a viralent cancer 
located on her tongue. Months after this, when 
ehe had become absolutely dumb by reason of 
the inroads of the deadly ulcer, she continued 
to toil snd do outdoor work fit only for a mus- 
cular man, and continued to do so when her ¢ nly 
reward would be the kicks and blows of the 
brute she called her husband. At last she could 
dono more. Weak and emaciated, and suffer- 
ing indescribably, she could no longer go into 
the fields. Then, scarcely able to sit up, Meiar 
would compel her to mount a horse with him 
and ride five miles to Dillsboro for medicine 
which consisted generally of a dime’s worth of 
morphine. 

Week before last, near the close of the week, 
Meiar rode into Dillsboro, and, entering Roland’s 
drug atore, called for ‘five cents’ worth of mor- 
phine,” and said he guessed that amount would 
beall the old woman would want. Didn’t think 
he'd have to come again for medicine for her. 
Just afew weeks prior to this he had come to 
Cincinnati and engaged the services of a woman 
called Lena Swagner, a woman about his own 
age, whom he said was to act as his wife’s nuree, 
but whom the neighbors thought he had secured 
as a successor to Mrs. Meiar. Lena brought with 
her a boy about fifteen years old called Will. A 
Week ago last Saturday night the boy, for reasons 
that will shortly appear, went to a neighbor’s a 
man named Johnson, to stay all night. The 
next morning, which was Sunday, April 14th, 
old Meiar went leisurely up to Mr. John Caven- 
der’s, a neighbor’s, and asked that Mrs. Caven- 
der come down to his house to help “lay the old 
Woman out” and dress the corpse. Mrs. C., 
together with three or four other neighbors, 
Promptly responded. When they arrived on the 
Premises, they found Meiar and the old hag, 
Swagner, there, very careless of the corpse, 
Which was in a sitting posture in an old, dilapi- 
dated rocking-chair, from which one of the 
rockers had been knocked. The head was bent 
forward on the breast, and the body appeared as 
if propped in its place. Meiar had alleged to 
#he neighbors that the canccr had eaten its way 
into an artery, and that the woman had bled to 
death, but the blood was wanting in evidence. 
Dr. Boldrey, of Elrod, arriving not long after, 
eummoned by the neighbors, found eomething, 
however, that was evidence of a damning nature. 
Across the throat, though discolored by the 
natural effects of the poisonous cancer, there 
were blackened finger-marks, indicating that the 
00r woman’s fast numbering days had been 
“ven shortened 

EY A THROTTLING HAND. 
further examination discovered two ribs 
token, while here and there over the body were 
luish marks of violence telling the tale of the 
icks and blows she had sustained. 

The suspicion of foul play was strengthened 

Fthe fact that for several days prior to her 

eath she had been considered bed-fast. The 

‘ighbors scarcely comprehended how in 

is condition she could suddenly summon the 

rength to sit bolt upright ina chair to meet 
® grim messenger. Then, too, it was developed 
at a few days prior to her death Meiar had re- 
wked to Mr, John Rodgers, who lives in the 





community that he was tired waiting for the old 
woman to die. He said that if it were not for 
tue law, which he believed was against it, he 
would marry the woman Swagner as soon as the 
old woman was out of the Way, and not stand on 
ceremnony. “The old woman,” he continued, 

never was my wife. I never married her and 
ore sed had any children by her. I just kept 

All these facts were suddenly revealed at the 
discovery of the evidence of foul play, and not a 
little excitement prevailed in consequence. 
Then, to add to this excitement, Meiar inter- 
Tupted the ladies who by this time were pro- 
ceeding with the work of laying out and dressing 
the Corpse, and forbade their using certain cloth- 
ing which the deceased had, in anticipation of 
death, laid aside for that purpose. This clothing 
was the best the poor creature possessed, and it 
had been her ambition to have her corpse attired 
in what she had seldom worn, owing to the per- 
petual drudgery to which she had been sub- 
ected. This she had previously indicated to 
the kind neighbors. Meiar objected, on the 
ground that the clothing was too expensive. 
Her old working gowns were “ good enough to 
bury her in.” “The worms wouldn’t care how 
their future food wae dressed up.” The ladies 
objected to his horrid mirth and persisted in 
obeying the wishes of the dead. Then, maddened 
with the opposition, Meiar snatched a garment 
from the hands ot Mrs. Cavender and struck at 
her. At thie juncture some men who had ar- 
rived on the epot interfered and dragged Meiar 
by main force out of the house and held him 


go to the neighbors to remain all night. Meiar | 
was alone. The developments of the morning | 
tell the rest of the story. The vigilante, if thay 
did the work, did it well. On the return of the 
old woman and her son, which was surprisingly 
early, Meiar was found in one of the front rooms, 
not the one in which the corpse had lain a day or 
two before, dead. He was hanging by the neck, 
one end of the rope, an ordinary clothes-line, 
having been fixed in a noose about his neck, and 
the other passed through a ring and staple in the 
ceiling. The balls of-his feet rested on the floor, 
the heels alone clearing it, and a chair stood ata 
convenient distance from the body. One ring 
and staple, a fac simile of the one to which the 
rope was attached, had been pulled out of the 
ceiling, evidently unable to sustain the weight of 
Meiar’s body. The hands were not bound. 
From the mouth protruded the blackened and 
swollen tongue, into which 

HIS WOLFISH TEETH HAD CUT. tf 
His eye-balls were naked of the lids, and ap- 
peared as if about to pop from their sockets 
The face was black and swollen, and occasion- 
ally aclammy mucus dripped from the ghastly 
and cavernous mouth. The sight was one to 
make the stoutest heart quail, but it never 
moved the heart of Mrs. Swagner. She coolly 
repaired to a near neighbor's, and notified them 
of what she and the boy had discovered. 

Leter in the day, the coroner of the county, 
Dr. Hicks, was summoned, a thing which had 
been criminally neglected when the woman's 
corpse had been discovered a few days previous. 
Dr. Hicks failed to respond before Saturday 





while the corpse wae duly arranged, all the while 
listening to his frenzied curses, and to his | 
threats of re-entering the house when they had | 
let him loose, and of dragging the coveted cloth- 
ing from the lifeless body of his late companion, 
now well-nigh prepared for the grave. 

Such inhumanity was appalling to the suscep- 
tible Hoosiers, but they 

DARED UTTER NO THREATS. 

It appears, however, that Meiar thought better 
of his alleged purpose, for, a0 far as is known, 
he failed to molest the corpse, and on Monday, 
the day following, without any ceremony, without 


afternoon last, and when he did so he straight- 


| way injudiciously impanneled a jary among the 


immediate neighbors. The examination lasted 
way on into the night, and when the verdict was 
reached, about midnight, it was that the ‘ de- 
ceased came to his death by hanging, caused by 
fear of a mob.” 

On Sunday, with as little ceremony, as was the 
body of the dead woman, Meiar was placed in a 
grave, not alongside his alleged wife, but in the 
same burying ground, 

Yesterday, a reporter visited what is reli- 
giously believed by the people in the vicinity to 














FRIGHTFUL FINALE 


To a Fierce Family Quarrel, the 


Outcome of Years of Perse- 
cution and Outrage. 


A RURAL DESPERADO. 


He Poisons and Maims his Neighbors’ 
Cattle and Ends With Wife 
Murder and Suicide. 


THE HORRIBLE CLOSING SCENE. 


, (Sabject of Ilustyation, } 
CLEVELAND, O., April 25.—The quiet country 
of Hiram Rapids and Troy, which never, 
e sluggish waters of the crooked Cuya- 
just emerging from the marshes above 
ame tumbling down over the rocks there at 
creation’s morn, have known a tragedy or 
| gcarcely a first-class sensation—nor since the 
romance which the »uthor of Bart Ridgely por- 
| trays was enacted, have known a romance, were 
| profoundly agitated on last Thuraday afternoon 
‘by a horrible double murder—the one a wife 
| murder, the other a suicide, mention of which 
| was made in this week’s issue of the Gazette, 
and the following detailed account of which is 
| given by the Leader: 

Leonard B. Stroud was universally known 
| among his neighbors as a quarrelsome, un- 
| governable man. He came from the East and 
| settled with his wife, a very peaceablo, tractable 
{ A 
; woman, upon a farm, some mile and a half from 
the Rapids, in the edge of Geauga county. The 
bad reputation soon followed him to his new 
home. It was said that he had on various 
provocations performed desperate deeds. He 
had on one occasion burned, or been suspected 
of burning, buildings and poisoning cattle and 
horses. The wife with whom he was living was 
his second, and she had also been married 
before, and both had children by a former mar- 
riage. In regard to these children and the 








hand. He ate one of the cookies and part of the 
other, and drank the water, chatting meanwhile 
in a tone that was rather cheery for him. Seve- 
ral persons, who happened to be at Mr. Davis’, 
the next neighbor, came out to the front ot the 
house and saw all that was going on. They had 
heard of his threats and that Mrs. Stroud wae 
afraid of him, and knowing that she was alone 
were somewhat concerned, and felt, perhaps, 
that their presence in full view might serve as a 
sort of protection. 

Finally the old man asked for the key to a cer- 
tain trunk, which she had in her possession, and 
she refused to giveit. Then he said in a lond 
tone that was heard at Mr. Davis’: 

“TI tell you, I want the key to that trunk.” 

She replied, ‘* You can’t have it.” 

Then tarning around she started briskly for 
the house, but had only proceeded a few steps 
when the old man, brandishing the butcher knife 
before referred to, jumped from the buggy and 
caught her with his left arm around the 
waist and plunged the knife into her abdomen. 
It entered just left of the navel, and drawing it 
hastily out, with a murderer’s desperation he 
plunged it again into the abdomen, to the right 
of the navel, with the blade up, and turning it 
half around in the wound made a circular gash 
more than five inches in length across her person 
under the navel. With a desperation which 
mortals only possess when life depends upon it, 
the victim struggled herself free from her mur- 
derer and apparently for the first time, noticing 
the people in front of Mra. Davis’ house, started 
in that direction, screaming ‘‘ Murder! murder ! 
help! 

“HE HAS KILLED ME!” 

She had nearly reached the fence between the 
two farms, when, faint from the loas of blood, ehe 
fell fainting to the ground. 

Meanwhile, so soon as Mrs. Stroud escaped 
from him, the desperate man, stripping off his 
coat and vest, laid them carefully upon the fence 
and with them his hat. He then deliberately drow 
the blade of the knife across his own throat, and 
fell to tHe earth. This had all been done in much 
less time than it takes to read it, for Mr¢* Davia 





and several others who had seen most of it were 


_ 





CHRISTIAN MEIAR’S WIFE MURDER AND MYSTERIOUS LYNCHING NEAR ELROD, IND. 


even the semblance of a funeral, as carelessly as 
he would inter the body of a dead dog, and per- 
haps with the same motive, Meiar had the body 
of the victim of his inhumanity lowered in a 
grave in a German church-yard, a couple of miles 
distant. 

The evening of the burial a vigilance committee 
was organized in the eastern portion of Ripley 
county. During the evening Meiar had occasion 
to leave his house for afew moments. He did 
not return until morning. When he did.return 
the old woman Swagner, in subsequent testimony 
before the coroner’s jury, said that he looked 
more like a turkey buzzard half plucked than 
anything elee. He was covered with tar and 
feathers, and bad taken a ride on a triangular- 
shaped rail. For the first time in several years 
of his history he was compelled to resort to s 
mild cleansing, and Lena Swagner swore that he 
compelled her to assist in the ceremony, while 
all the while he breathed out fire and slaughter 
upon those whom he called his persecutors, two 
of whom he claimed to have recognized. Tuesday 
afternoon he repaired to Versailles, the county 
seat, and swore out warrants against John M. 
Cavender and Joshua Hees, for “assault and 
battery,” and charged them with being members 
of the vigilance committee. On Wedneeday they 
answered the charge in Versailles and were ac- 
quitted. This outraged the frenzy of the relent- 
gto his vengeance, some of the neighbors 
made guards of themse!ves, and during the long 
of Wednesdsy night Pp tected their 
homes and their property. The etrain could not 
be kept up, however. Some desperate measure 
must be resorted to, and the determined citizens 
of Ripley county were equal to the occasion. A 
“ warning” bad not prevailed upon their terror 
to leave the neighborhood, and the entertain- 
ment of tar and feathers had also been ineffec- 
tual. Fair means had failed. There was but 
one alternative, since the law, without proof, 

owerless. 
~— Thursday evening, 80 ssy some of the 
indiscreet people of the neighborhood, horses 
and riders were seen moving here and there in 
the darkness. Mysterionsly the boy Will and 
the woman Swagner, whom he called mother, | 


tah, 











were pereniaded to leave the Meiar bouse and to | 


be the scene of the bloody tragedies. The house, 
even more filthy than a filthy slaughter-pen, was 
unlocked, the doors standing wide open, and 
through it the hogs and chickens of the premises 
had full range. Ina room closely communicat- 
ing with that in which Meiar was found was a 
large halter-rope, in which was a convenient 
nooee. It lay where it had evidently been care- 
lessly thrown down, some say by the mob which 
constituted Meiar’s executioners. The theory 
was advanced that it was with this rope that 
Meiar was throttled outside the house, and that 
afterward, to cover up the tracks of vigilante, 
the corpee had been dragged to the room already 
mentioned and there hung as described. The 
rope discovered yesterday was too large to tie in 
the staple rings, and it is supposed that when 
this was discovered the clothes-line was brought 
into use, and that the dead body, to suggest sui- 
cide, had been hauled into the position in which 
it was discovered. The ring and staples were 
evidently too frail to sustain the shock of the 
sudden weight of the large man. Had his death 
been a case of suicide, and had he cast himself 
from the chair, as evidently the man who ar- 
ranged the corpse and chair meant people should 
believe he did the position of the corpse and the 
unmistakable facial evidence of the excruciating 
tortures which Meiar must have endured when 
dying, necessitate the beliet that his death was 
not a voluntary one that this suffering would 
not have been voluntarily endured when the 
deceased, standing upon his toes, had but to 
reach out his hand, grasp the chair, step into it 
and be saved. And 20, it is said, think the grand 
jury of Ripley county, which was reported yester- 
day as about to investigate the tragic affair. 
Meiar was a private soldier in Company A., 
Sixtieth Regiment of Obio Volunteers, during 
the war, the evidence of which yesterday hung 
on the wall near where his body hung. He was 
discharged on July 28, 1885. He was a native of 
Prussia, and had only one living relative in this 
country, a niece, not far from the scenes just de- 
scribed. In a conversation Sunday she said that 
Meiar was not the right name of her uncle, that 
hia real name was Hosmer, and that under that 


name he had been compelled to fly from hie na- | 


tive country for having murdered a companion. 
The story, quite naturally, is generally believed 
in Ripley county. 


property, frequent disputes occurred, and these» 
helped on by the innate quarrelsomeness o 
Stroud’s disposition, at length made the matter 
of living longer together an i ibility, and so 
THEY PARTED SEVERAL MONTHS AGO. 
All the personal property was divided, and he 
took his with him when he departed to this city 
to live with his daughter. The farm was not so 
easily divided, but still a line of division was 
finally agreed upon, and the outraged wife re- 
mained with her son upon the farm, while 
Stroud himselt had hired his portion out for the 
season. Pretty soon after leaving the place, 
however, he had returned and poisoned a fine 
horse and cow belonging to his wife, and had 
made various threats upon her person, and in 
regard to burning the buildings. This had 
made the family quite uneasy, and he had been 
arrested and taken to Chardon where a writ had 
been taken out forbidding him to make his ap- 
pearance within the county, except in time of 
court to answer to the several indictments that 
were hanging over him. A few days since, 
simply as the neighbors think, for the purpose 
of gratifying spite, he took out a writ of replevin 
and took away the portion of goods which had 
been granted her in the division, and gave bail 
for the costs of the suit, saying that he was 
going to prosecute it to the fullest extent. 
Finally he pretended to relent, and said that he 
would settle up the costs and let the suit lapse. 
With the goods which Stroud had taken with 
him was anold butcher knife, which a rural 
blacksmith had made from a file. It wasofsteel 
of peculiar fineness, and capable of holding a 
very keen edge. 

When the case at the justice court near the 
village of Troy had been thus settled, he re- 
marked that he would drive out to the house 
and 





GOT INTO HIS BUGGY TO DO #0. 
His step-son heard the remark, and fearing to 
leave him and his mother together alone, started 
across the lots at the same time. The old man, 
however, was the first to arrive at ihe house, 
and driving up to the fence in front of the house 
called out to his wife in a surly tone to bring 
| him something to eat and drink. She imme- 
| diately complied, and came down to the gate 
| with two cookies and a glass of water in her 








not able to get to the scene of the tragedy unti) 
it was all over. Finally Stroud, seeing these 
persons coming, and fearing, perhaps, that his 
work was not well done, again arose, and taking 
up the knife, made still farther attempts at his 
throat. The knife was then taken away, when 
he drew forth a small jack-knife and began 
operations with it in the same direction, until it 
was taken away. 

After he was in an almost dying condition he 
took a fine silver watch from his pocket and 
threw it with what force he could command upon 
the boulder, indicated in the diagram. The old 
man had by these several attempts sawed his 
neck more than half from hie body. He lay in 
great agony rolling upon the grass and bleeding 
profusely. Seeing that nothing could be done 
for him the kind neighbors dispatched a boy 
after the nearest physician, and themselves 
turned all their attention to the work of 

CARING FOR THE INJURED WOMAN, 
Her intestines, which were protruding to the 
size of a man’s hat, were placed back so well as 
could be done by professional hands, and she 
was conveyed to a bed-room in the northwest 
corner of the house. 

The lad who had been dispatched for a physi- 
cian mistook the name and went for Dr. Wilcox 
instead of Dr. Crafte, as was intended. Dr. Wil- 
cox did not cone, and still some further delay 
was experienced in getting a surgeon. The first 
one to arrive finally was Dr. Dyson, who, in con- 
nection with Dr. Ross, replaced the intestires so 
well as possible, and sewed up the gash. Dra. 
Crafts and Ray also arrived later and rendered 
what assistance possible. 

Meanwhile the old man lay rolling upon the 
grass, and the yard had assumed the appearance 
of a slaughter yard. He had already reached a 
point more than fifteen feet from where he first 
fell, and lay up against the tree. He could not 
speak, but by making motions with his hand to 
his lips, called attention then, aud upon some 
ane bending down, he would gasp that he wanted 
water. Upon this being taken at the lips, it 
would run out at the hole in the throat ; but he 
seemed satisfied fur the time. 

One friend asked : 

“Did you know what you were doing ?” 

And he gasped out: 


“ Yes.” | 
The crowd of some two dozen desperate men 
who had now gathered at the spot were much 
excited, and had the :2-dorer been in condition 

he would have 
UNDOUBTEDLY BEEN LYNCHED. 

One man remarked coolly : 

“I smelt the old man’s blood, and ao come out 
to see what wae the matter.” 

Another said : 

“See how the hard old reprobate dies. Let’s 
dig a hole and tamble him in.” 

But a companion immediately replied : 

‘* Not much ; he shall never be buried in this 
town. It would contaminate our soil too much.” 

One jocularly remarked as the old man rolled 
over and his head fell back at an angle of more 
than forty-five degrees, gaping open the wound 
in a terrible manner : 

“* You look the best I ever saw you. I have 
often wished te see you thus.” 

When the old man asked for water once, some 
one asked him if he didn’t want some Paris 
green, just for a change, referring to the poison- 
ing of the horse and cow a short time before. 

At length he asked for water for the last time, 
and upon it being given him he sank back and 
immediately died. 

His body lay exactly as it did when ho 
breathed his last, for more than three hours, 
when it was removed to the Town Hall at Troy 
Centre. 

The affair occurred at about one o'clock P. »., 
and it was nearly three before the old man diod. 
Stroud’s age is not known exactly, but he is 
supposed to have been not far from sixty, while 
his wife was some years younger. 

At last accounts Mrs. Stroud’s condition was 
very critical and her recovery was dispaired of. 
No facts materially different from those above 
will probably be brought out in the examination 
of the case. 

Rural Ruffianism. 

Ricumonp, Ky., April 22.—An affray occurred 
at Bobtown, one mile from Kingston and eight 
miles from this place, in this county, yesterday 
afternoon, which resulted in the killing of James 
Burnam by Wm. Moody. Burnam had been 
spending the day in company with James Mau- 
pin, in the Big Hill, several miles east of Kings- 
ton, and was on his way returning to his home, 
at the latter place, when he stopped at the store 
of Moody. He dismounted from his horse and 
went in, while Maupin remained outside. Bur- 
nam had been drinking, and, in fact, was drunk 
when he entered the store. 

Soon after getting inside, Maupin heard angry 
words, and fearing there would be a difficulty he 
also started in. Just as he opened the door, he 
saw Moody in the act of shooting. Three shots 
followed ; one ball entering the side, passed 
around the bowels and emerged on the opposite 
side. The second ball passed into the side three 
inches below the arm-pit, and was not found. 
The third graved the arm. Burnam fell in Mau- 
pin’s arms and was soon after carried to his 
home, He lived until this afternoon at three 
o’clock, when he died. 

Moody’s version of the difficulty, as detailed 
by his father, who seems to have witnessed the 
affray, is that Burnam entered the store ina very 
threatening way, pulled out a bottle of whisky, 
and began to strike the father over the head, 
and, when chided by the son, cursed him and 
drew a knife and made at him. The young 
Moody took a navy revolver from his drawer and 
shot his assailant. The deceased was probably 
the most dangerous man inthe county. He wae 
afraid of nothing, and had been involved in a 
number of desperate affrays. He and Ebenezer 
Best had been deadly enemies for years, and the 
friends of both were satisfied that a ting of 
the two would certainly result in the death of 
one or both. 

James Burnam was a son of Harrison Burnam, 
of Garrard county, and a nephew of John Bur- 
nam, killed by the Maupins in the street fight at 
thie place last September. Moody, the man who 
did the shooting, is a son of Whit Moody, and a 
brother of George Moody, who killed Thomas 
Stevens at Kingston last spring. Moody sur- 
rendered himself, and will be tried to-morrow. 
Yesterday morning an affray occurred at the 
same place as the above between William H. 
Polk and Jeff Roberts. Roberts went to Moody’s 
store to buy some whisky. The former refused 
to let him have the liquor, when Roberts abused 
Moody and was driven out of the house. Rob- 
erts began to pelt him with stones, when Moody 
drew his pistol and fired five shots, none of which 
took effect. Roberts continued to throw stones 
at Moody until he exhausted his fire and retired 
for safety into the house. Nobody was hurt. 
-_—-?>>-- - 


The Beecher Business. 


New York (fraphic: 
Elizabeth—I am a miserable, guilty woman, 
again. 
Mr. Beecher—Elizabeth is innocent. I am 
innocent. 
Elizabeth—No, I ain’t. 
Mr. Tilton—She is pure. 
indiscreet. But she is pure. 
Thomas Shearman—She’'s not to be trusted. 
Benjamin F. Tracy—Elizabeth is to be pitied. 
Something radically wrong about her mental 
operations. 
Henry W. Sage—The confession bears Tilton’s 
ear marks. 
Tntimate Female Friend of Mrs. Tilton—I do 
wish, Elizabeth, that you were forty feet under 
the sod. 
Mr. Fullerton—There is no telling what Mrs. 
Tilton will do or will not do. 
Ex-Judge Porter—It’s all news to me. 
Oliver Johnson (snapping fingers)—She has 
been Aired to do it. 
Mr. Evarte—I cannvi believe it is true. I 
object to its truth. Itis not a good subject for 
discussion. I am delighted at the prospect of 
legal tenders being worth a premium in gold. 
Ira B. Wheeler—Mr. Tilton knew nothing of 
the matter. 
Augustus Storrs—Mrs. Morse is a little queer, 
light-headed in fact, and it would be strange if 
the daughter should not have something of the 
same peculiazity. 
Frank Moulton—It will be a deathblow to Mr. 
Beecher. I don’t know whether to be surprised 
or not. 
Roger A. Pryor—I receive it with considerable 
confidence. 
Ex-Judge Morris—My God! 
Elizabeth—I did. 
Henry—I didn’t. Against this long and tor- 
tuous career I oppose my uniform and unim- 
P ra hl. trathfi Y 

Mother-in-law (to reporters outside, savagely) 
—I don’t know anything about it. Close the 
door ! 





And you're another, 
She may have been 


Another ! 





a 
Fatal Fall of a Tight-Rope Walker. 


Betuvenem, Pa., April 26.—A tight-rope per- 
former, while walking backward on a rope at 
Catasauqua this evening, missed his footing and 
fell fifty feet to the ground. He sustained a frac- 
ture of one leg and received internal injuries 
that will result fatally. 
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AMERICA’S THERMOPYLAE. | 


Story of the Callant Band of 
Heroes Who Rendered 
the Alamo Forever 
Historic. 


LIVES DEARLY SOLD. 





Avustirx, Texas, April 18.— Notwithstanding 
Phil Sheridan has given it as his dehberate 
opinion that be would lease ont Texas and inhabit 
hell did he but possess the two, the Lone Star 
State nevertheless porserses attractions innume- 
rable which are destined te make it yet one of 











gained permission to visit his youthful wite, | 
who agreed to accompany him into the fort, ex- | 


pecting him to be atationed there for some time ; 
before entering, however, calling on ber friends 
Mooskie, Mexicana, who resided on the main 
plaza. 


Abont three weeka had passed in the fort | 


before the entrance of Santa Anna into the town, 


and the raising of the black and red flag on the | 


Mexican Cathedral ot San Fernandez, indicating 
no quarter would be shown in the contest. 
The Texans 
SAW THE BANNER BCT FLINCHED NOT. 


The chivalrous Travia coolly drew a line, re- 


questing all who would stand by him to step 
over, # request all but one, without hesitation, 
complied with. He was permitted to take his 
departure, but was shot by the enemy in 80 


| cies. She spent halt her fortune in finding out 
the man who had-disfigured ber, and when she 
bad su¢ceeded in this, she devoted the remainder 
of her miserable existence to instilling bate and 
Strange Story of Imperial | revengeful feelings into the innocent breast of 
Intrigue, Love and Re- pve a ee one marek seme wn 
9 | deat of her mother that she would return 
haath in Russia’s | to Russia and inflict vengeance upon Nikolaieft. 
Capital. | The latter had disappeared, but Trepoff was 
| Acinic | basking in the sun af imperial favor, and if it is 
| @ TRANSMITTED REVENGE. | true that the woman who shot him in his office a 
| 


A REMARKABLE ROMANCE. DIVERS DEMONIACISHS. 


Weekly Balance Sheet of the 
Transactions of the Old 
and Reliable House 
of Beelzebub 


AND HIS WICKED PARTNERS. 








| few weeks ago, has a broad red mark in her face, 
_ | as I am informed on good authority, it is safe to 

St. Petersnunc, April 5.—At the begin- | oonolnde that thia sad affair has come to a tragic 
ning of last month the readers of the | end, and the three principal actors may settle 
| GazertE found in ita columns a brief notice | in the other world who was the party most to 
of the death of the Prefect of St. Petersburg, | piame for the misery resulting. The etory is, 
who was shot by a woman. of course, not generally known and could not be 





A NOTABLE CASE ENDED. 

The trial of George F. Benkert, at Cape May. 
N. J., for the alleged theft of a check for $1,000 
from his quondam paramour, Mrs. Annie Wal- 
lingford, was concluded on Friday. the jury re- 


the moat favorable southern resorte. 


ae. a 


cod 


mene 


reer 


Galvesion, the Island City, or the Oleander 


oleander-lined streets redolent with fragrance, | 
has ita chief attraction in the beach—an unbroken 
tract of sand as level and solid as a floor twenty 
miles in length, where the lovera of the turf and 
the bath can give fall vent to their impulses, and 
where, with a spotless bine sky o'erhanging one’s 
eelfand the gentle sea breeze, ax it is wafted 
shoreward, infuses new strength to the body and 
a healthful tinge to the cheek, he may collect the 
all but limitless collection of curiosities that 


| 

| doing. 
| A conference was asked for by Santa Anna on 
City, as one may see fit to term it, with its! the folllowing day, when a compromise was 
. : offered ; but Travis, invigorated by the staunch- 
ness of his men and the expectation of reipforce- 


great excitement here. Nikolai Nikolaievitch 
Trepoff, the unfortungte victim in this affair, 


terms. 


. of life made it impossible even for his most 
ments, defiantly said he would never surrender : > } 


or retreat. 
This was on February 27th. From that on 


Fes | some low or immoral intrigue, but only few be- 


| 
The affair created | 
! 


turning a verdict of acquittal. 


was qnife advanced in years aud had a large | 
family, with whom he lived on the happiest of | 
His well-known character and manver | 


malignant enemies to ascribe the catastrophe to | 


{told in public or printed within the boundaries 
| of Ruasia : but when a few days ago I purposely 
shaped my walk past the house on the corner of 
Bolshai Prospect, a party of ladies and gentle- | 
men were eyeing the premises and whispering 
to each other. The garden gate from which the 
Emperor emerged is still there, and marks the 


CaRLINVILLY 
Armour murder case brought in a vercict this 
afternoon, after being out three hours, of not 
guilty. Great indignation is expressed by many 
at the result, as the evidence in the case did not 
ecem to warrant such a verdict. 





spot where precipitate action on the part of the 


AN ASTOUNDING VERDICT. 
1., April 23.—The jury in the 


EXECUTION POSTPONED. 











have been washed from their briny homes by the 
rolling, white-capped billows, treacherous waves, 


the fall shots were exchanged at intervals of sides the official investigators have any idea of | 


about a half an hour, a number of skirmishes 
also being held, though not a Texan was lost. 
On the morning of the 5th of March it was dis- 
covered that one Mrs. Alsbury, a Mexican, who 
had been placed in the fort by her husband tor 
protection, had departed during the night, whv 


which, thongh they now gently kias the sands, | °T how none could imagine; but the flaming 


may yet land there with a force that will leave 
neither map, house nor shrub, as a look froma 
tower will indicate, the ieland lying a0 low that 
it appears but a bole in the water, where, would 
a tempestuous wave sweep o’er it, the inhabi- 
tante could find no means of escape. 

Houston has its beautiful Buffalo Bayou, dotted 
with myriads of airy yachts, which glide down 
the peaceful waters, their precious freight breath- 
ing the air freighted with the sweetness exhaled 
from the magnolia groves that grace their bankr, 
Yet, it is but the starting point of the ‘‘Sunset 
Route,” which will Jand you in the truly quaint 
and ancient city of San Antonio, where during 
the past season it has been next to impossible to 
secure boarding, on account of the rush of 
visitors ; but where they are now constructing 
fifty houses a month, a water-works and street 
railway 

FOR THE FUTURE. 

Here among the low adobe houses, with walls 
three feet in thickness and flat grass-grown roofs, 
that line the narrow, crooked streete, along the 
sidewalks of which two can with difficulty 
squeeze, did Augusta Evans lay the foundation 
of ber literary career, her tirst romance, “A Tale 
of the Alamo,” being written here in her six- 
teenth year. A friend who boarded with the 
family during the residence at San Antonio 
informed the writer that Mrs. Evans was a lady 
of great talent and learning, and from her Miss 
Augusta received the education that prepared 
ber for the arduous task of an authores at -uch 
an age. The father, aJthougon a man of more 
than average abiuty, was deficient in orthogra- 
pby and grap .nar, compelling him to invariably 
have his n’ inerous newspaper articles corrected, 
a favor *bich the informant of this item often 
performed. 

A ister of the authoress, a married lady, who 
er .ploys her time in painting, yet resides in San 
4ntonio, where truly may be found interesting 
subjects enough for her art. 

Founded in 1692, it, with ite odd streets, 
houses, plazas and irriguous ditches, not only 
possesses such an ancient Spanish air as does not 
any other city in the country, but is surrounded 
by scenery unsurpassable. On every side is a 
pictureeque hillside, a rushing streamlet, a ver- 
dant glen or a flower-bedecked plain, a bouquet 
of boundless proportions, the fragrauce of whose 
violets, buffalo clover, wild verbenas and a ecore 

of other bright flowers, can be scented from afar. 

The San Antonio River, a limpid, cool stream, 

-combining the traditional blue of the Danube 
with the swift waters and narrow channel of the 
Seine, winds and twista through the city, from 
ite source to the centre of the town, a cistance of 
three miles, making fourteen milea ot bend, 
dotted at the end of every lawn, which slopes 
into it, with a tiny, white bath-house ; while its 
banks the entire distance are studded with 
aturdy monarchs of the foreaet, which so over- 
bang as to form an almost evergreen bower» 
under which flourish the Spanish dagger. rose, 
banana, canna, etc., forming indeed, as the word 
Texas indicates, a perfect Paradise, causing one 
almost to believe, as he hears the songs of the 
mocking-bird and Texas canary, and observes 

. the Vriental cast of the town, taat he has verily 

« alighted on the afar off Eastern shores. 

.But it is almost a breach of decorum to have 
thus passed by that memorable structure, the 
Alamo, the 

THERMOPYL.. OF AMERIVA. 

It ia a spot made sacred to the memory by the 
Loss of the life’s blood of more than two hundred | 
Texans during the war fur independence in 1836, 
the main buildings of which, battle-secarred and 
blood-stained, still stand. 

The Mission of ‘the Alamo”—the word indi- 
cating cotton-wood tree—was founded by Fran- 
cisvan Fathers for the conversion of Indians in 
1708, but was moved a number of times until 
1744, the foundation of the present building was 
laid, tbe main or chapel part being 75 by 62 feet, 
of solid masonry, the walls and arched roof being 
four feet in thickness. The convent, longer and 
parrower, extends to the north, and the whole 
was surrounded by a stone wall eight feet thick, 
with strongly barricaded entrances. 

There being no Texan spared on that memo- 
rable 6th of March, the escaped being only three | 
women and one or two colored men servants, the 
details of the dread conflict have been exceed- 
ingly varying, but your correepondent, learning 
that Mrs. Hannig, the only American survivor, 
was living near Austin, made her a call. Mrs. 
Hanuig was then the wife of one Captain Dicken- 
sob, an otticer of some note, but bas since remar- 
ried and is living ina beautifi:| suburban retreat, 
well provided tor in the way of this world’s 
goods. She is very fleshy, exceedingly courte- 
ons and received the writer with cordiality, as 
she also did Frank Mayo a few days before, the 
eminent actor desiring to learn something more 
about the original Crockett, and being so far 
suceeseful that it is reported his play will be 
somewhat enlarged. 

But fifteen years of age, and possessing a child 
fourteen months old to look after, the fright of 
the young woman at such a slaughter as she wit- 
nessed may be imagined, notwithstanding which 
her recollections are vivid. And as she says she 
has never yet seen a strictly correct account of 
the fall of the Alamo. The recollections of the 
streams of biood all but briog tears to the eyes 
ot the soft-hearted woman who relates the tale 


torch accompanying @ bureting shell at daybreak 
on the following day, Sunday March 5, the mar- 
tial music and the steady tread of the advancing 
wall of flesh told the story. She had betrayed 
them. There weakness and expectation of re- 
inforcements had been exposed, or 80, at least, 
it ia supposed, causing the scaling ladders to be 
distributed and the attack to be made. 

*Twas then Bowie, whose name tells of his in- 
vention and his deeds, sick in bed, ordered a 
knife and a bayonet to be placed in hie hands, 
and the band now numbered about one bunde! 
and eighty warriors, Davy Crockett among them, 
besides the sick. 

The well directed artillery shots of the Texans 
told with dreadful effect upon the solid advanc- 
ing column, but onward they pressed, scaled 
the walls, and ina hand-to-hand conflict slew the 
gunners. Then did the carnage begin. The 
finely carved old doors of the church were soon 
battered in, making the antagonists face to face. 
Each hardy Texan had his score of Mexicans to 
contend with, while the maimed in the convent 
or hospitial were being shattered and torn asuu” 
der without protection. ’Twas during the clash 
of arms, the shrieks of the dying, the shouts of 
the defiant, the fast forming poole of blood, this 
indescribable scene of terror, that Mrs. Dicken- 
gon was standing guard over her iofantile charge, 
supporting her weary body against a sofa * uich 
stood in an archway to the left of tb: alter, 

A WITNESS OF THE ENT'KE SCENE. 
Snddenly.agold-laced “oxican oflicer confronted 
her, and put the question, ‘‘ Are you an Ameri- 
can?” With only thoughts of her death, she 
gave no reply. Again he epoke: “In the name 
of God, speak quick, if you are ; the soldiers will 
be on you.” Her name was revealed, and, to her 
consternation, with an uplifted sword to guard 
off the frenzied men who made numerous thrusts 
at her, she was hurried through the whirl of 
bullets, the clang of swords, over the mangled 
forms, on through the court to a carriage waiting 
at the entrance. Then she learned from her 
benefactor that he was Colonel Black, who bad 
visited her friends Mooekis, by whom he was 
implored to save her. He had given bis pledge, 
be had fulfilled his promise. 

The bloody maesacre was soon completed, even 
the courageous Travis fell, and Crockett, sur. 
rounded by a circle of slain Mexicans, met the 
common fate. 

Santa Anna now entered upon the field, saw 
that his commands had been obeyed, and issued 
the final order, which soon caused the torch to 
be applied to all that was left of the small band. 

From her place of refuge the reacued woman 
viewed the smoke of her, but few hours before, 
hale husband, now sandwiched in between layers 
of fast burning mesquit wood. He, like the 
others, bad died the Spartan’s death, and, 

‘Well may the ruffians quake to tell 


How Travis and his hundred fel), 
Amid a thousand foeman slain.” 


The widowed mother on the succeeding day 
received a call from General Santa Anna, a tall, 
shim, stoop-shouldered, not overly dark Spaniard 
with fiery dark eyes. He expressed joy at her 
release, regret at the loss of her companions, and 
a desire to know what were her prospects; in- 
sisted upon sending her to Mexico under his 
care, or at least to be presented with the child. 
Defeated in both, he presently, through the im- 
plorations of his nephew, presented her with $500 
and departed, an action that probably saved his 
life, for, being captured in a private’s dress at 
the succeeding battle of San Jacinto on the 2ist 


recognize him, and, though she refused the 
proffered bribe ofa gold anuff-box, testified to 
his kindness, and his life was spared, even 
though the only man at the Alamo, Wolf by 
name, who asked for quarter, wae mercilessly 
cut down, though his plea was instigated by a 
desire to properly care for two youthful boys. 

Mrs. Hannig is now fitty-seven years of age, 
hearty, and will probably stand the storms of life 
for several years yet. 

2h ae ees 
A Sunday Night Murder. 
(Subject of Illustration. } 

Piermont, on the Hudson, was the scene of an 
unprovoked and brutal murder on Sunday about 
midnight. From what can be learned of the oc- 
currence, it is alleged that an old grudge has ex- 
isted between Thomas Lenahan and William 
Finn. The former is said to be extremely quar- 
relsome and in the habit of using intoxicating 
liquors to excess. 

Finn is described as a sober, industrious and 
inoffensive carpenter, who was in the employ of 
bis father. At all events the story goes that the 
two men met and quarrelled, when Lenehan 
picked up a cobble stone and hurled it at Finn, 
striking him on the left temple. The injured 
man was taken home, where he died in two 
hours. Lenehan was arrested and taken to New 
City, where he will be arraigned before the grand 
jury some time during this week. 


apeaetse- Meso Raa 
Outrage by Tramps. 





TonxtoGEny, Ind., April 24.—Conductor Evans, 
of the express freight of the Dayton and Michigan 
Road, made a narrow escape last night. He was 
shot through the left ear by a tramp whom he 
had refused to let ride on histrain. The train 
had stopped between here and Perrysburg to 
wood up. Fyans had some words with the 











ina simple manner, though in its plainness it 
can not be divested of its thrilling qualities. 


Captain Dickenson, her husband, had been en- | through his left ear. 


tramps (two of then,’ when one of them pulled 
out a pistol and shot at Evans, the ball passing 
The tramps then took to 


of April, Mrs. Dickeoson was called upon to; Poor Nikolaieff was sure he had disgraced him- 


officers might bave affected a material change in 


Ricumonp, Va., April 25.—John Edwards, the 
European history. 


| murderer of Kader L. Ballard, at Boonbill, 
Jackson county, seatenced to be executed at 
Smithfield to-morrow, has been granted an 
appeal to the Supreme Court. The execution is 
therefore indefinitely postponed. 
A MITIGATED MURDER. 
Newark, N. J., April 23.—Richard Van Lieu, 





the romantic chain of incidents which finally 
prompted the young woman to the desperate 
deed. More than a quarter of a century ago a | 
man by the name of Nikolaieff, who bad been in | 
the employ of the Secret Police for some time, | os 
waa assigned to the responsible duty of private | 20W 4 first-claes «lephant on ite immoral hands, 
guard over the person of His Majesty, the |i? the perron of Rev. H. R. Lewis, pastor of the 
Emperor Nicholas. There were quite a number | a church. This truly good man, and colored, was arraigned for trial this morning and 
of these guards, but not one of them knew the | asound advocate of good morals, a short time | retracted bis former plea of not guilty and 
other, each communicating only with the chief. | 88° carefully ere me Beecher trial. He even pleaded guilty on an indictment for killing 
This arrangement made the whole private force | digested one of ape long sentences, and finally Daniel Ryan at a disreputable house last Febru- 
more efficient, ax each guard had to rely wholly | concinded that “change of pasture tattens ary. Sentence is deferred till May, when his 
upon himeelf and nobody else for the strict per- | Calves,” and #o be stroked his patriarchial beard | counsel will make a statement to mitigate the 
formance of his duties. The Emperor Nicholas | and mounted his cream-colored horse, and com- penalty. 
bore the name of a man of strict niorals, and he | ™nced his pastoral pursuit. Now itso happened 
certainly had a right to thie reputation, as faras | —*° the story goes—than an industrious 
any public scandal was concerned. Monarchs mechanic, who works in Leavenworth, has a fair 
who occupy 80 exalted and exclusive a position and virtuous wife residing in the suburbs of 
as the Czars of Ruesia cannot well be measured Wamego, with her father and mother. Her 
by the common social standard. Being entirely piety, ae well as that of her father and mother, 
precluded from pleasing themeelves in their was never called into question. They were good 
social and marital relations, the ecions of the Preabyterians. Our patriarchial divine bose 
Romanoff family may be pardoned to a certain cluded that, as the husband was gone, the wife 
extent for being possessed of human passions, of this mechanic needed consolation, and who 80 
instincts and fancies, at least so long as they able as the pastor of the church to give it? He 
CAUSE NO PUBLIO SCANDAL. | called upon her and was received with kindness 
Few of this profligate family have been thus | and courtesy. He soon drew his chair near her, | Circuit Court to-day a motion to inquire into the 
ecrupuloue, but Nicholas Palovitch was one of | and, the gossips aver, put his hand upon her. | alleged lunacy of Henry S. Moss, ex-alderman, 
those few. His amours were not numeroue, but | She removed it, and in a few moments his great | under indictment for nineteen different cases ot 
well concealed, and in one inetance the stern love was overflowing, and he frantically caught forgery, was granted, and the trial set for May 4. 
monarch kept his secret so well that he came | her in his arms and was about to implant his | The motion was supported by the affidavits of 
near falling a victim to the men employed to | reverential kienes upon her lips, when she | numerous physicians and euperintendents of the 
guard over bis ~. sop. All through bis reign | slipped from his graep, and with the energy of | ineane asylums. The condition of Moss is said 
the police ..o kept busy in ferreting out real | despair forced him from her and fled from the to be pitiable in the extreme, and has come upon 
and ‘-.aginary Polish conepirators, and it was. tn) oe him since the discovery of the forgeries in Febru- 
*,rough the dauntleas bravery displayed by | And now the church is divided and harmony | ary last. 
Nikolaieff on one of theee occasions that he ob- | does not prevail) in its councils, for about twenty - 
tained his appointment ae private guard. In the ices ite nt rs refuse to act under capone 
. : ratione, and he says ‘it’s persecution for the 
intr par of she. yar 18 be icovered ha The and that is growoigpe, Beccer, | Buchan, who lle tat the defendant i 
situated on Vassili Ostroff, one of the island | @™ght it out, and vo will be. The indignant | Ruilty of the crime of seduction, under promise 
quarters of St. Petersburg. The person in husband slapped his face, and with Christian of marriage, of Miss Sallie Osman, of New York 
charge of the house was ® Polish woman, and | Vittue he bore the castigation, for the mors] | State. The affiant saye an indictment has been 
this fact was enough to create suspicion, and on | *@timent of Wamego is nobly upheld by this Ge He neies Che Seleaeny ae ee See ee 
communicating with his chief, Nikolaieff wae leader of the flock, and for much blessings we | the crime ~~* commitied. Sidway was prepar- 
told to keep a strict watcb, and ona certain night feel proper amount of thankfulness. wri, oe = a pangs — sig — 
he would have agviatance to arreat the persone ER ail to keep him here until the arrival of a requisi- 
meeting there. When the sppointed evening A Police Outrage. tion from the Governor of New York. 
came the instructions were to arrest anybody Subject of Illustration. ; eae: “ie, task ss. ae ae nae 
who attempted to leave the house, tocutdown| Newark, N. J., April 23.—The latest pulice Ch rite gis a Ref re . Raters 
any man who should offer resistance, but not to | Outrage ie creating considerable excitement in <a oa: orm is in secret session at the 
harm any woman. The house, which is still in | this city, and in spite of the efforts of city officials capitel, we there is under consideration » most 
existence, etands on the corner of the Bolalii | 4nd politicians to have it hushed tp is to be in- pa charge against the Princip al of the Deaf 
Proepect and Ninth street, and is sufrounded Yy | vestigated at the first meeting of the Board of Pay ee ne Delavan, in thie state. 
a garden. Nikolaieff posted several men whefe | Police Commissioners. The following are briefly Backs “2 that criminality bas for some time 
they could command all exits from the place, abd | the facts in the care: On Thursday evening last oan Baier the principal an@ one. of his 
then knocked at the door, armed with nothing | there was s crowded audience at the Opera | mele leaehers, and also between him aud one 
but a dagger, as it was the rule of the force to | House, the performance being given by the Tony - ee nanan mutes. The State Board 
do their work without noise. The summdns|Pastor troupe. During the day Mr. William will visit the institution at once and take testi- 
was not answered, but a tall form jumped out of | Newton, a young man in the employ of Messrs. mony in the matter. There is much excitement 
one of the side windows and hurried toward | Dunn & Brother, arranged with a friend to visit | °Y°" the a gee dint. wbinins 
Ninth street. Nikolaieff did not follow, however, | the theatre, the friend agreeing to secure the| 7 yyinqron Ky April 22 _Harvey Wheel 
as he knew the road was barred by hie aesistants | seats. On arriving at the theatre Newton found probably aworkeas eate tad be . fie ed i . ian 
in that direction, and after waiting a few minutes | it packed. He made hie way in, however, and | 4, any other community, was fined #100 = sw 
he broke in the door, to find himeelf confronted | stood in an aisle waiting for’ his friend. Just] Recorder's Court this morning for a most dac. 
by a young man with a pistol in hie raised hand. | then Police Officer Leutz ordered the crowd out | taraly assault upon enim y pect hyouloang 
A demand to surrender was answered by a shot | of the side passage way. Newton paid no attea-| wheeler is the same scoundrel that Media a : 
from the pistol, which pierced the officer's right | tion to the disturbance which the officer was Judge Graves’ Court some years since ie 
arm. He rushed forward, however, and grap-| creating, but continued to carefully scan tle) rocked lawyers and everything else srenad t 
pled with hie antagonist, whom he wounded in- auditorium to catch the location of his friend. a lively rate. He always manages just not : 
the face with his dagger before being able to| Suddenly and without any warning ho felt his | .ommit a penitentiary offense rie it is not at ‘" 
overcome him and secure his hands with mana- | coat collar seized, and the next inetant he re-| unjikely that Judge Lynch will kok into hiac : : 
cles. Nikolaieff then went through the house, | ceived a crushing blow from a club upon bis| . on if matters do not improve gi 
but found nobody— no signs of conspirators, only | head. Putting up his hand he found the blood : SICKENIXG \ieiceeiniis 
THE LUXURIOUS ABODE OF A WOMAN. dripping down over his face, and, half dazed by} Qyrronxia, Mo. April 93, _Mre Minni 
Returning to bis prisoner, he found that he had | the sudden attack, he left the theatre and fuund Phipps, wife of SSiiait in Phip oz b li ae 
fainted from loss of blood, and then made | his way-to the oftice of Dr. Brumly. The doctor . Pps, who lives in the 
another discovery—it was a woman in disguise. | found a severe ecalp wound one and a half inches 
Somewhat perplexed, the officer summoned a/| in length, which he sewed up. Complaint was 
carriage and sent the unconscious female to the | entered with Chief of Police Meldrum by Newton, : , : hee 
Secret Police headquartere, and then made in- | but that officer refused to entertain it unless pre a ee : preg a 
quiries of his assistants as to what they had done | formally made in writing. While the paper was | ground its neck. A aovosiae'a ins i ‘ni . Ms 
with the man. To his utter astonishment he was | being drawn up both Newton and his employers | 414 it appeare that the parties baa been m ‘ d 
assured that no man had been seer. have been beeieged by politicians and others, in February last, but no one, not even Arsen 
who wish to have the matter “ hushed up.” There | pang. knew of the birth of the child. Th a 
self by the miserable tuilure, and when he ap-|is considerable indignation in regard to the! Sarnatannal are very strong slitinas hee sth 05 
peared before his chief next day to report it, it | entire matter. AN ABORTIONIST'S Gahice ; 
was with the greatest diftidsnce and with bitter Inoxtox, Ohio, April 14 _Mre renee E. Smith 
complaints of his comrades for failing to secure who was arrested yeoterda fe : a itrsae rs 
the man. To his surprise and delight he met borti Sasa lg oe 
with the most affable reception, and was told rn arpa Rtn. girl of ee yes, See . 
that he had managed the affair very wel),.though 5 ae ee t 7 pra meyer beg before squire 
it was to be deplored that the young woman prt, oe ada py sore to jail in default of 
should have been hurt. At the same time the a irl that on Sr viben mers oe the grand jury, 
chief informed his subordinate that he had been | #everal years ago, and in 1876 he made the ac-| Fy on cian tae nected bave been 
promoted to a responsible position in a distant | quaintance of a young and beautiful girl many arte ee ’ Sh vite an principal witness 
part of the empire, but that it was the wish of | years his junior, whom he subsequently married. | 1.44 and pile pra “5 Ase segeknggeod was 
His Majesty that he should change his name; | The young wife was devoted to her husband, ant. and that she was enciente bet _Mbrepesircn! 
and thus Nicolai Trepoff started upon a new | and fora time he appeared to be happy. In a | eight months when the sbeetiih aie sana ig 
career of the most rapid advancement, culminat- short time, without any cause on her part, his | i eeke es was produced. 
ing in the high place of trust he occupied at the | conduct toward ber changed and he became | Hocetde. Techk: & ril 23 ae a 
time of his death. intensely jealous of her. He at length grew 80 | cacueeadl “4 Grand an Vi st nf tragedy 
A brief explanation of this affsir is due to the | Violent that she was afraid he would take her | oa. mMinneola Deneey astm saa : beri 
readers of the GazettE, though some may have | life, and she went to live in the family of Mr.} 5¢ wooa pn weigh to: citiay naga dopeonpe 
guessed the truth already. Emperor Nicholas | Frank Otis, at Bellport, Long Island. One day | sinh dhidtidianee ibnee = Brenan named Read 
had a love affair with a beautiful Polish lady at) while she was stroliing through the grounds | ‘ cattle-thier miei Williams. pn to arrest 
that time, and was in the habit of meeting her | Witt Mrs. Otis, Mr. Gill suddenly confronted | wirjiams’ house. The rhein “ ss ey sey 9 
in the house on Nassili Ostroff, which had been | them, and betore the frightened ladies could | wijiams Nokes m sbiadeaahinn se a perbey 
fitted up by hisorders. The lady held such high | e*¢ape, he shot bis wite twice, the bullets lodg- | we sd bene shenthie Aandi oo e pil- 
rank in society that her imperial lover would | 1»g 10 her shoulder and back, inflicting wounds tired. The duel lasted till Turn ; Cie and 
not notify bis secret guard of his visits, thus from which she never fully recovered. Mr. Gill . a inv his hears The Fone ell dead with 
jeopardizing his personal safety in preference to | Vas arrested, and the grand jury indicted ‘:im. | between Williams an Gan ‘a was kept uP 
the reputation of the lady, who always entered ; Mr. Gill's lawyer put in a plea of insanity, and | ne , ' the latter’s 
: t . co et ‘ ra ; | ammunition gave out. It is thought Williams is 
and left house in male disguise. When Nikolaieff | Mr. Gill was sent to the Hudson River Asylum. | mortally wounded 
knocked at the door, the Emperor endeavored Oa the 12th of April Mr. Gill was permitted to go saaiiaie aiid ga 
to escape unseen, but was stopped by the guard down to the banks of the Hudson for an airing. Detenvriin Pa April =e ane 
in Ninth street, and was forced to reveal himself, He then escaped. Mr. Gill had repeatedly la paleo ivan seuate- hakandaieen pe on -“ — 
IN ORDER TO GET AWAY. threatened to kill bis wife, and her friends have | }.., been on trial at a nase 80 Bergen 
He instructed his amazed captors to say that great fears for her safety. His insanity, the | poi ick Burnes, a inthe peek o an murder of 
nobody had been seen. The unfortunate lady | Physicians say, is simply an aggravated case of| 137) The princt al ov aes . Deeg ei = 
recéived medical attendance, and in a few days | jealousy, and he passes readily for person of| 5, og lsc acai oa a oe 
left the country never to return, carrying in her | sound mind. plice, and who <i convi or — a See 
face a terrible reminder of her episode, in the | ech me Aa wee Mauch Chunk 
shane of'e booed ted oven. ? Seduction and Suicide. | rae eg ~~ ge of George K. Smith, at 
The sequel of this remarkable episode is very | Urren Sanpusky, O., April 24 —Miss Florence | pea pines oe peas Bae mneti vet ae 
romantic and much more tragical in its conse- | Bowen, a young lady aged about nineteen years, | tradict any of the testimony. The ree pootrgec 
| quences. A few months after leaving Russia the | residiog eight miles southwest of here, commit- the jury 9t 12 o'clock to-day andin two hours and 
| lady gave birth to a daughter, who bore on her | ted suicide at 4 o'clock last night by shooting | thirty-five . . 
| face the same dreadfal mark which disfigured | herself with a shot-gun. J 


——«- ) 


A Kansas Beecher. 


Wameco, Kaneas, April 24.—This town has 


BASTARDY CASE. 

Decatvr, Ill., April 23.—James N. Fristoe, of 
this place, was to-day arraigned before A. Dur- 
ban, Eaq., on a charge of bastardy preferred by a 
heretofore very respectable lady, and after a 
preliminary examivation was required to give 
bond in the sum of $450 to appear at the next 
term of the Circuit Court of this county, in de- 
fault of which he was committed to the county 
jail. 





EX-ALDERMAN MOSS’ CASE. 
Lovisvite, Ky., April 24.—In the Louisville 


SEDUCTION CASE. 
Deapwoop, D. T., April 23.—William J. Sidway 
was arrested to-day on the complaint of Dr. R. 











and 18 now in jail, charged with infanticide. 
The dead body of an infant was found under the 


Se Ne eo Drea eeed 
A Marderous Maniac Loose. 

The authorities in this cit, are looking for 
John Gill, a wealthy master maso:: and builder, 
who escaped ten days ago from the Hudson 
River Asylum for the Insane. Mr. Gill became 
crazy through jealousy. His first wife died 


























The report is that ehe | «, 


: . . , a uilty of murder in the first = 
gaged in the battle of Cos, when the Mexicans | the woods, but were pursued by the train men | her mother. The etfect of this additional mis-, would have given birth to a child in a few eae Bergen appeared to regi Pe = 
had been routed from the Alamo, and received | brought here. The tramp that did the shooting | fortune upon the woman's mind was terrible, | months, which is supposed to be the cause of her | pis fate ass 


orders to form one of the small garrison under 
Travis that took poseession of the fort. 


He first | 


was tried and bound over to the Court, and in 
default of bail was sent to jail. 


| She lived in the deepest seclusion, giving her- | taking her own life. 


Her parents are well-to-do | 
| self up entirely to bitter remorse and morbid fan- | farmers. 
‘ 


| STRANGE AND STARTLING. 
Pornt PLeasant, W. V., April 23.—The mother 


STP ARATE wes were 


north part of this county, was last night arrested | 


minutes subsequently a verdict, of | 








of a reepectable young lady in this city made the 
startling discovery last night that the latter wa; 
fenceinte. When confronted with the terrible 
proofs in her possession, she admitted that she 
bad loved “ not wisely, but too well,” and that 
the author of her ruin was a young gentleman 
welland favorably known around the Conurt- 
house. As soon as the discovery was commnuni- 
cated to him he made precipitate flight to Ohio. 
where he is now musing over his amorous pro- 
pensities. The family of the young lady, who 
are of much respectability, are plunged in dee p 
grief over the waywardness of their daughter. 
The young gentleman and his family stand hig}, 
in the community. 
A PIOUS PILFERER. 

Ricumonp, Va., April 23.—To-night George 
Washington McCreary, a prominent member o: 
the Sunday school of Christ Episcopal Churc}, 
here, was arrested on the charge of stealing $6, 
from the missionary box in the church. The 
vestry of the church have been miseing money 
from the miesionary boxes for some weeks past ‘ 
These contributions went toward paying the 
pastor’s salary, and the thefts had been so grea: 
that the salary was in arrears for three months. 
The detectives were put on the track and ar- 
rested the young man and pious fraud; young 
McCreary confessed. He is a son of one of 
Richmond’s prominent tobacco manufacturers 
and has been infatuated with a variety actress 
here. 

A BLACK BRUTE WELL SERVED, 

Hovston, Texas, April 20.—A highly respect- 
ab‘e family named Bady reside at Manefield. 
Tarrant county, near Fort Worth. Yesterday, 
Mies Bady, aged twenty, a beautiful young gir), 
in the best society, walked out into the woods. 
seventy-five yards from her father’s residence. 
A negro desperado named Henry Mitchell fo}. 
lowed, seized and attempted to kiss and rape 
her, and drew a six-shooter and threatened to 
murder her. She screamed, and other ladies at 
the house also ecreamed. A gentleman riding 
by made for the negro, who fled. A crowdof the 
young lady’s friends pursued and captured the 
villain. At night, while under guard, an un- 
known person put a gun through a crack and 
shot the negro dead. 

CRIME IN INDIANA. 

Soutn Benp, Ind., April 24.—An ugly story is 
in circulation here regarding Mrs. Westbrook 
of Lagrange, Ind., who came to this city last 
winter, it is said, to procure adivorce. While 
here, the rumor says, she had a lover, and re- 
cently she gave birth to a dead child, which she 
kept in her room wrapped in a roll of carpet 
several days, when ehe and her lover built up a 
hot fire and cremated it, after which the lover 
immediately left for Grand Rapids, she following 
some days afterward. The particulars of this 
crime were only made known to-day. 

John Platz and L. M. Slueser, two young boys 
while going to school Monday last, were ab- 
ducted by men driving through the city with a 
covered wagon. On reaching North Liberty the 
boys were instructed to visit stores and ateal 
what they could. On entering a store Platz 
recognized a man, to whom the story of their 
abduction was told. The man secreted the boys 
when the men demanded possession. A crowd 
gathered and held the boys. The abductora 
fled, and the boys were returned to their parents 
to-day. 

A SHAMEFUL sTORY. 


Caicaco, Ill., April 23.—In Justice Summer- 
field’s Court this morning, the names of Cora 
Unks, Birdic, Edward and Jesse Duveile, were 
called. They were docketed as being inmates of 
a house of ill-repute. In responce to the cal! 
two pretty, petite, fashionably dressed misses 
came up to the bar of justice, They were re- 
spectively fourteen years and eleven months, and 
fifteen years and four monthe old. The horror 
of their life is magnitied by the alleged fact that 
their mothers had consigned them to a life of 
infamy for a price stipulated with Maggie Ed- 
wards, the mistrees of a notorious bagnio on 
Fourth avenue. Once a week the mother, it is 
said, visited the den of iniquity to receive the 
wages of her daughters’ sin. hese two doves, 
ecarcely “‘ soiled” as yet, in the fullest sense of 
the word, were remanded to a cell in the Armory 
to await a further investigation into the crime 
against them. In their cell, they were asleep in 
each others arma, and when aroused, seemed to 
take the affair in a matter-of-couree way, 80 
hardened had they become under their unnatural 
mother’s intluence and Madame Edward’a tui- 
tion. 


AN UGLY DRUNKEN SCRAPE 
| PAILADELPHIA, Pa., April 22 —Abont 9 o'clock 
last evening two neatly dressed young girls, aged 
respectively twelve and thirteen years, strolling 
down Chestnut street, were accosted near Second 
street by a well attired but slightly intoxicated 
man, who requested them to copduct him to his 
home, promising to pay them for the service. 
The girls accompanied him tothe store 47 South 
Front street. There he opened the door and in- 
sisted upon their entering with him. They, be- 
coming alarmed, refused, whereupon he caught 
them by the arms and dragged them inside. He 
then made a violent assault upon the youngest 
girl, Mary Elizabeth Conway. The elder girl, 
being free, ran out of doors, screaming, and 
soon procured succor, and the assailant was ar- 
rested just as he, foiled in his purpose, had in 
his rage brandished ahuge pair of shears and in- 
flicted a slight wound on the girl’s right arm. 
The prisoner was taken to the Central Station, 
where he gave his name as A. P, Fougeray, age 
thirty years, dealer in brushes at 47 South Front 
street. The two girls detailed the attempted 
violence, atter which Fougeray was committed by 
Magistrate Smith in default of $3,000 bail. 
A MUCH MARRIED VILLAIN. 

Boston, Mass., April 23.—Plin White, the 
swindler, now turns out to bea bigamist as well. 
One ot his wives came from Saratoga, and was 
the daughter of a wealthy farmer. White auc- 
ceeded in borrowing from the family some 350,- 
000, which was all lost, and as a result of the 
misfortune her brother committed suicide. He 
also sold her diamonds and appropriated the 
money. Spence Pettes was a frequent visitor at 
White's house, in New York, and while there one 
night Pettes atole a pair of diamond earrings from 
Mrs Whites room. No complaint was made, by 
the advice of Mr. White, who agreed to pur- 
chase his wife another pair, if she would say 
nothing about it. Wife No. 2 had an interview 
yesterday with wife No. 1 in the presence of the 
detectives, and it is evident that White is even a 
greater scoundrel than was supposed. Two or 
three days ago letters were received by the de- 
tectives from Samuel Mayall, of St. Paul, Minn., 
im which White is charged with swindling him 
out of $9,000, and his brother John and another 
| man, his partners in business, out of $100,000. 
| Mayall will appear against White at hia approach- 
j ing trial. It is stated on good authority that 
wife No. 3 is in existence, and is a resident o 
New York city. Wife No. 2 appears to be com 
| pletely crushed by the discovery of bigamy, a 
| She is the mother of two very interesting chil 


|dren, and is in this city without money 4g 
| friends. 


} 





























—, 
es 


nde the 
er was 
errible 
bat she 
ad that 
tleman 
Court- 
amuni- 
) Ohio. 
8 pro- 
Y, who 
u deep 
ighter. 
d high 


George 
iber ot 
Shure); 
ng 6 
le The 
money 
8 past 
ng the 
D grea: 
1onths. 
nd ar- 
young 
one of 
turers, 
actress 


‘espect- 
nefield, 
terday, 
ng gir), 
woods. 
idence. 
ell fol- 
nd rape 
ned to 
dies at 
1 riding 
dof the 
red the 
an un- 
ack and 


story is 
itbrook, 
ity last 

While 
and re- 
ich she 
"carpet 
It up a 
@ lover 
owing 
of this 


1g boys, 
ere ab- 
with a 
erty the 
id steal 
e Platz 
of their 
he boys 
. crowd 
dactora 
parents 


ummer- 
of Cora 
e, were 
mates of 
the call 
misses 
rere ye- 
ths, and 

horror 
fact that 

life of 
gie Ed- 
Bnio on 
or, it is 
jive the 
» doves, 
senwe of 
Armory 
e crime 
sleep in 
amed to 
Way, 80 
natural 
d’a tui- 


‘ o’clock 
rls, aged 
strolling 
r Second 
oxicated 
m to his 
service. 
7 South 
and in- 
hey, be- 
e caught 
ide. He 
joungest 
der gir), 
ing, and 
; Was ar- 
, had in 
8 and in- 
ht arm. 
Station, 
ray, age 
th Front 
tempted 
1itted by 
ie 


ite, the 
as well, 
and was 
hite auc- 
me $50,- 
t of the 
de. He 
Ated the 
isitor at 
here one 
ig8 from 
hade, by 
to pur- 
ald gay 
iterview 
b of the 
h even & 
Two or 
the de- 
Minn., 
ng him 
nother 
100,000. 
proach- 
y that 
Hent o 
e@ com: 
my, @ 
g chil 
ney @ 

























NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 








TRIED BY FIRE. 


The Terrible Ordeal to Which 
an old Farmer was Sub- 
jected by a Cang of 
Robbers who had 


MURDERED HIS COMPANION. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 
pernoit, Mich, April 14.—at 10:25 o'clock 
sunday morning Sheriff Coote received a tele- 
-ram from Justice Keveny, stating that an atro- 
ious murder had been committed near the 
-nburban town of Norris, a few miles from this 
city. No details were given, but an urgent ap- 
peal was made for official assistance. Superin- 
tepdent Rogers was notified, and sent Detec- 
‘ive Bishop and Roundsman Somerville to the 
.one of the tragedy. Subsequently Turnkey 
Blakely went out, He returned’ at 10 o'clock 
saturday night, and to him we are indebted for 
-pe following particulars of the sickening tragedy, 
ed by careful observation and consultation 
with those persons in possession of the most re- 
iabie facte. 


Robbery and murder was the motive which#l 


«-tnated the crime. One of the victims, Anthony | 
Miller, aged seventy-mine,- was killed outright, | 
voi the other, Matthew J. Hilger, aged sixty- 
ve, was seriously injured. These two old men 
were German farmers and without families, and 
lived entirely by themselves in a plain little log 
vouse about Shree miles north of the village of 
\orris. The house stands back about four rods 
‘rom the plank road, and is almost bidden from 
the view of the passer-by by an immenee pile of 
cord-wood. The neareet reighboring house is 
a quarter of a mile distant. Here lived 
the veteran tillers of the soil, cultivating their 
little farm, attending to their own household 
allairs, eatipg and sleeping by themselves, and 
paving little intercourse with their neighbors. 
They were quiet, respectable men and well 
spoken of by all who knew them. About mid- 
night on Saturday night Hilger, according to his 
own statement, was lying in bed nearly half 
asleep, When be was aroused by the loud bark- 
« of a large dog which was permitted to runat 
large outeide. He is enabled to fix the time, be- 
-ause he had heard the rumble of the paesing 12 
o'clock train only a few minutes previous. Hil- 
ger arose, slipped on his pantaloons and opened 
the front door to ascertain 
THE CAUSE OF THE DISTURBANCE. 
“aa he did so, he was confronted by two men and 
_ driven back into the house, and his assailants 
were followed by several others. Although the 
party numbered six or seven persons, ae near as 
ne could tell. Hilger was forced to his knees, 
and while in that position begged for his life, 
giving the intruders leave to go through the 
house and do what they like, but imploring them 
not to kill him. The only reply was two terrible 
blows upon the right temple with some heavy 
instrament, and as he fell back one of the deepe- 
radoes kicked him heavily in the side. He was 
stunned by the violetice of the attack, but as he 
regained consciensness he heard a scream for 
help nd a revolver shot in the little bed-room 
opposite, where: Miller slept. He opened his 
eyes and beheld agight which almost petrified 


, 
pearly 


‘him into horrorg The old man had been shot 


through the and his face and clothing were 
covered with bigpd. Several pieces of candle 
had been lighted by the murderers, and they 
afforded light enaygh, to reveal the sickening 
ecene very distinstly. Knowing that to. move 
was to forfeit lie own life, he remained perfectly 
motionless. Assuring-themeelves that the shot 
had proved fatal, the ruffians seized the body of 
the murdered man and threw it over the floor, 
and then commenced an eager eearch through 
the husk mattress, evidently expecting to find 
money there. In this they were disappointed, 
and with fierce oaths of rage resumed the 
search, upsetting furniture, prying into every 
nook and corner, and then explagiog the attic. 
The result of all this search was the finding of 
between $8 and $10, which was really all the 
money there was on the premises. This was the 
princely reward for which halt a dozen ecoun- 
drels had crimsoned their hands with the blood 
of a feeble and helpless man. Satisfied that they 
could gain nothing more, the party left the 
house, but they evidently had some misgivings 
as to whether Hilger was really dead, and three 
of them returned. As they bent over his pros- 
trate body he held hie breath, and counterfeited 
the sleep which knows no awakeniog so admir- 
ably that they were completely deceived. They 
even held a lighted candle to his nose and lips, 
burning the flesh, but by a powerfal effort the 
trighteved man represse.! even a sound or tremcr, 
and they were sativfied that life was extinct. 
*D—n him, 
“HE'S DEAD SURE ENOUGH.” 
Said one of the men, and with this assurance his 
companions blew out the candles and all left the 
house. Alone in darkness, with the bleeding 
body of his murdered friend lyiig only a few feet 
distant, Hilger’s position was a frightfal ene. 
As he iay motionless he heard two shots outside, 
and these, it was eubsequently found, were 
aimed at the dog, who “\' diecovered shot 
through the body, but is till alive. After re- 
maining quiet for more than half an hoar, Hilger 
struggled to his feet, and cautiously ventured 
outside. There was nobody to be seen, and he 
ran as fast as possible to the nearest house, and 
aroused the inmates. A general alarm was 
sounded throughout the neighborhood, messen- 
gers were sent to the village, and long before 
daylight an immense crowd of excited people had 
assembled. Justice Kevenny took charge of the 
Premises and empanneled a jary, preparatory to 
holding an inquest to-day. Upon making 4 
search of the premises he found a bottle of chlo- 
roform, and two papers containing a reddish 
powder, which had been left behind by the in- 
truders. The Detroit officers upon their arrival 
‘immediately commenced searching for a clew, 
but found nothing’ of much importance. In the 
‘rout yard was a heavy pole, ten or twelve feet 
‘ong, which was probably designed as a batter- 
‘ng ram with which to force the door, if resist- 
‘bce was encountered. In the road, about ten 
‘ols from the house, were found several pieces 
‘tallow candle and a bit of rag, which had evi- 
‘ently besn used to tie up «sore finger. There 
“ere also tracks showing that s buggy had been 
‘en up and turmed around. No strange per- 
Qs were been in the vicinity Saturday night, 
the detectives find themselves quite non- 
Pluesed at the very outset of their investigations. 
Hil, ‘ger is not serious!y hurt, snd was able to 
Walk about as usual yesterday. He can give no 
‘elagent description of bis assailants, who 
Were all magked. He says were rather well 
dreaes -d, and that some of them wore standing 
ollars, There is strong reason to believe that 
the S<ng went out from this city, with the de- 
‘ern ation of robbing and killing, if necessary. 
‘t Was an atrocious and cold-blooded crime. Ap- 
Pearsuces indicate that Miller was murdered | 
While Le slept, The farmers were both in hum- 





ble circumstances, and there was certainly noth- 
ing abont them to mark them as subjects for 
Plunder. Miller had about $75 in a bank in this 
city. Hilger thinke there was more than one 
shot fired in the house, but Turnkey Blakely 
made a careful examination of the premises and 
could find no bullet holes. Intense excitement 
Prevails in Norris and every effort will be made 
by the city and county authorities to ferret ont 
the authors of the foul crime. 
PRES IRAN ae 
Gone from his Gaze. 
Cincinnati, Ohio, April 21.—Io 1866 Mies 

Catherine Rohe, then a young and handsome 
German girl of seventeen summers, vowed at 
the altar that she would love, honor and obey 
her husband, Henry Osterloh, until death did 
them part. Henry swore by all the gods of Cupid 
that he would protect, love and cherish the fair 
Catherine, and they were pronounced man and 
wife. The happy pair settled down to the joys 
of domestic life. This was Osterloh’s second 
venture in the bonds of wedlock, his first wife 
having been gathered to her fathers some few 
years before, leaving two children. Catherine 
"| and Henry set up a modest and comtortable 
| establishment at 26 Orchard street, where they 

| Passed a few years of uvinterrupted bliss. The 
bushand being foreman at the clothing establish- 
ment of R. D. Norris, 132 West Fitth street, was 
| paid & good salary, which the careful little house- 
wite put where it would do the most good. 
Finally, however, a change came over the spirit 
of their dream, and discord reigned where once 
was heard naught but the gentle cooings of love. 
Catherine became cold and distant, and no longer 
met her lord on the threshold of their once 
happy home with a kindly smile. What was the 
cause? This could be answered by the neighbors 
who saw a doctor’s horse and buggy standing in 
front of the Osterloh mansion so often that the 
tongue of scandal began to wag. It was further 
remarked that the visits of the attentive pbysi- 
cian were so timed that the confidioy tailor 
would be unaware of the calls. Thus matters 
went on until last Tuesday a week ago, when the 
bonny Kate forsook her home, her adopted chil- 
dren, her hueband, her all, taking wita her $200 
in bonds, which the d had 
laid up fora rainy day. An anonymous letter, 
saying that she was going to visit a sieter in 
Minnesota, was all the good-by she left, and when 
Usterloh went home that evening he found a 
deserted hearth-stone. He bas reasons to sup- 
pose that the note was a sham, and that the 
truant wife is still in this locality, and ie still the 
paramour of the amorous physician, who, by the 
way, has a family of his own. Osterloh is using 
every means in his power to ascertain the where- 
abouts of his wife, but up to laet night his search 
was fruitless. In the meantime, the destioyer of 
his domestic happiness ie at large, and goes un- 
whipt of justice. 
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In Defense o of h his { Son. 


A boy ran simost breathices into the Fifth 
precinct police station, Williameburg, on Sunday 
a‘ternoon, 2let isat., and said that a murder. bad 
been committed. at 268 North Seventh street. 
Captain Woglom and Officers Scullin and Bell 
tound ina house in Sixth street, near North 
Seventh, Patrick Fitzpatrick, lying in a pcol of 
blood. He said that he had been shot by James 
Riley, a tenant, of 268 North Seventh etreet; 
that he had been quarrelling with Riley's son, 
John, and that the old man had shot him with- 
out provocation. 

Fitzpatrick was taken to the Eastern District 
Hospital and Kiley and his son were arrested, 
Dr. Brady found that Fitzpatrick had a serious 
wound tn tho left side. Corouer Nulan being 
summoned, Fitzpatrick ssid that Jobn Riley had 
asked him into a saloon to take a drink and then 
refueed to psy for the liquor. Fitzpatrick 
slapped Riley’s face, and a fight followed. 
Riley’s father approached and took his son home. 
Half an hour afterwards Fitzpatrick followed 
them, he said, and called to young Riley,in a 
friendly way, to come into the street. Receiving 
no anewer, he turned to go away, when the elder 
Riley raised a window, pointed a shot-gun at 
him and fired. He said that no words bad 
passed between him and Mr. Riley previous to 
the shooting. 

At about § o’clock Mr. Riley and his son were 
taken to the hospital for identification by the 
dying man. While waiting for admission to his 
bedside, Mr. Riley broke down, and said to his 
son: ‘It was your drinking and fighting that 
brought this on me, boy.” He then explained 
that he had parted the young men during the 
street fight to prevent a brawl, which he knew 
many in the neighborhood were ready to engsge 
iu. His son was drunk, and waz put in bed as 
soon as he reached home. Then Fitzpatrick en- 
tered the yard and d ded admnissios tv the 
house, declaring with oathe that be intended to 
kill the entire family. He first attempted to 
force an entrance through the front door, but it 
was barricaded with a bedstead and chairs. 
Then he drove his fist through several panes of 
glass in the window, still making threats. Mr. 
Kiley said that, hoping to frighten Fitzpatrick 
away, he pointed a shot-gun at him, and it was 
discharged immediately. Mr. Riley persisted in 
saying that he did not touch the trigger. Fitz- 
patrick fully identified — and his son. 


The 10 Beastly ‘Black. 


Ba.timore, Md., April, 28.—A preliminary 
hearing in the case ‘of Perry Cooper, colored, in 








A TIGER AT BAY. 


Desperate Efforts of Shaw, the 
Murderous Miscreant of 
Ceorgia, to Save his Neck 
from the Halter. 


AN UNPARALLELED ASSASSIN. 
Atuanta, Ga., April 16.—The Supreme Court 
of the state was busied last week with the appeal 
of one of the most noted cri ls ever prod 
Michael Shaw, of Baldwin, who was convicted 
last year of killing hie wife, appealed to the 
court for a new trial, basing his appeal upon a 
score of technical objections to the procedure of 
the court that had convicted him. The case was 
carefally heard, and the decision withheld until 
to-day, when the Supreme Court aflirmed the 
decision of the court below by a vote of two in 
three, Judge Blakely dissenting. He will be 
re-sentenced by the Superior Court of Baldwin 
connty, and hung in Augnuat, at Milledgeville. 





The decision meets with universal approbation. | 


Few cases ever created so much excitement, 
but it was thoroughly understood that even if 
Shaw succeeded by any technicality in escaping 
the gallows for the murder of his wife, he would 
speedily be brought to trial on new indictments. 
It is believed that he has killed not less than a 
hal‘-dozen persons, and possibly many more. 

The history of his life and career is briefly as 
follows: He came to Baldwin county shortly 
after the war, hailing, I believe, from eastern 
Tennessee. He settled ina swampy district of 
the county, about six miles from Milledgeville. 
He soon collected about hi f a band of men 
who were understood to be quite deeperate fel- 
lows, many of them coming from Tennessee. 
While no other act of violence was chargeable to 
them, it was suspected that they were guilty of 
many foul deeds, and it was noticeable that 
negroes were especially afraid to work in the 
part of the county in which they were located. 
Those who were persuaded to try it came back 
and reported that a regular organization exis’ed 
between the white men living in the swamp, and 
that they marauded nightly, maltreating, rob- 
bing and killing whoever came in their way. 

Three years ago there was a negro named 
Candy Morris, who called himeelf a major-gene- 
ral, and who incited thoueands of negroes living 
in the central part of the state to join in what he 
called an 

INSURRECTION AGAINST THE WHITES. 
The deluded darkies were soon scattered, and 
the ring-leaders sent flying about as tugitives. 
During this time Shaw’s band of fiends became 
very active in hunting down the negroes, and 
were known throughout the country as ‘the 
Georgia Tigers.” 

It is impossible to eay anything of the deeds 
that they committed during this week or two of 
turbulence and ‘excitement, but it is generally 
believed that they acted with cruelty and wan- 
tonness. Their retreat in the swamps, however, 
was comparatively inactessible,‘and they were 
not molested by the officers of the law. It ap- 
pears from the squeal that they did their work 
20 thiqgeughly that there was little chance of 
detedtion. They had established a perfect reign 
Of terror, and little was said of their misdeeds. 

About one year ago the body of Mrs. Shaw was 
discovered in the dining-room of her house, in a 
horribly mutilated condition. An ascount of 
the crime was given in the Gazetrez. [There was 
no one in the house with the body 
girl, daughter of the murderei 
enabic te-give an avovunt uf what 
It appeared from a survey of the 
unfortunate woman had been atta¢ 
upon the front piassa. Jn the room id which the 
body lay the floor was covered with blood, and 
the door that led into the hall wae spattered 
with brains and dingy clots, as if the wretched 
victim, making a last resistance there, had been 
again assaulted. Near by the corpse was a heavy 
pine bludgeon, with which the woman had 
doubtless been beaten to death, as it was covered 
with stains of blood and pieces of hair. The 
skull was battered in, and two ‘pistol balls had 
been sent through the face. These had evidently 
been fired after the woman was beaten down, as 
they sped into the floor after they had passed 
through the woman’s head. ‘There was a steady 
trail of blood that led to the front piazza, where 
a piece of dress and a lock of hair were lying. 

There was no clue to the murder. There had 
been no attempt at robbery, although the mur- 
derer had not been disturbed at his work, and 
the crime was not known until some time after 
it had been committed. The body of the woman 
had not been defiled, and no damage done tothe 
house. Mre. Shaw was a quiet, peaceable woman, 
and had no enemies. The murder was thus 
causeless, apparently, and wanton. It-was wit- 
nessed only by a little child of the Shaws, who 
was unable to testify. The community was 
greatly puzzled fur some bint on which to hang 
a suspicion. A negro who had been eeen near 
the house that morning was arrested, and sub- 
jected to a most hing ination. Nothing 
was discovered, however, to warrant his deten- 
tion, and he was discharged. 

JUSTICE SEEMED TO BE BAFFLED, 
Just here, however, the mother of the murdered 
woman appeared upon the scene, and startled 
the community by charging openly that her 
daughter had been murdered by her (the 
daughter's) husband. There was some hesita- 















& police court to-day, charged with fi 1 
assault on Miss Christina Frank, disclosed a 
shocking case of miscegenation. Mise Frank is 
sixteen years old, of stout physique, quite pretty 
and intelligent, while the negro 1s a mulatto of 
most ill-favored type. 

The facts, as testified to by the young lady, 
allege that ab0ut~three or four months sgo 
while her parents were abeent, the accused came 
into the kitchen, where she was engaged and, 
overpowering her, committed the assault. She 
made some outcry at the time, but her aesailant 
silenced her with threats and continued the inti- 
macy by a syetem of intimidation until the pres- 
ent time, when her delicate condition led to a 
confession to her mother. 

Cooper stated that this unnatural intimacy had 
existed tor the past four years and with the con- 

sent of his victim. He denies the aesault and 
says that he was induced to effect a liaison with 
Miss Frank through the representations of a 
negro formerly employed by her father, who ae- 
serted that he had been intimate with her for 


some time.: 
—_——_—_—_—_ 


Fatal @ Quarrel. 


Norro.k, Va., April 2 28. 8.—In Tyrrell county, 
North Carolina, the day before yesterday, James 
E. Graves was instantly killed by J. W. Bhoader, 
of the same county. It seems that the two 
parties found a small boat adrift, with noowner, 
and Rhoades refused to give Graves an interest 
in it, whereupon they commenced a dispute, 
Word for word followed, until at last Rhoades 
| struck Graves on the head with club that he 
had with him driving down net stakes, which in- 

| gtantly caused death. Rboades was arrested and 
| | lodged in jail to await trial. 
i 





tion about attempting the arrest of Shaw upon a 
mere chance of this sort, but it was soon found 
that the mother had solid reasons fur her sus- 
picions. She swore in the most positive manner 
that Shaw had frequently maltreated her daugh- 
ter, snd had frequentty~threatened to kill her. 
He had once been arrested-fur-beating hie wife. 
The mother further testified that the little girl 
had told her that * it was father that killed 
mother.” Upon this testimony Shaw was arrested 
and put upon trial. Once subjected to judicial 
investigation, it became pretty plain that shaw 
was really the murderer of his wife. This theory 
removed the mystery that hung about the crime. 
It removed the apparent causelessness and gave 
a motive for the killing. It explained, too,:the 
curious fact that the murderer picked up a blunt 
lightwood knot that was lying at the wood-pile 
by a keen ax, instead of the ax iteelf. A man 
bent simply.upon wurder would have taken the 
aX, as the swilter, surer and safer weapon. A 
husband determined to beat his wife without 
killing her would have taken the biudgeon. It 
began to be believed, therefore, that Shaw, be- 
coming enraged with his wife, had seized the 
knot for the purpose of beating her, and being 
carried away with rage had beaten ber into un- 
consciousness, and then, fearing that she was 
dead or dying, bad made eure of the job by put- 
ting two pistol balis through her head. 

While the trial was progressing, a witness—a 
young fellow of loose habits, living about the 


where bis wife was standiog. He had some 
words with her, and struck her once or twice. 
He then ran to the wood-pile and seized a heavy 
pine-knot, seized her by the throat and rained 
the blows upon her head. She screamed once or 
twice and sank upon the floor, Shaw still clinging 
1o her and beating her with the knot. After beat- 
ing her over the head for a minute, he dragged 
heria the house. After probably another minute 
had elapsed I heard two pistol shots in the 
house. Immediately after this Shaw came run- 
ning out of the hcuse with the pistol in his hand 
and a bundle of clothes under his arm. He saw 
me and at once hurried up to where I was. He 
asked me what I was doing there. I replied I 
was just looking about. He said, ‘Do you know 
that somebody has killed my wife?’ I answered 
that I had seen every thing that had happened 
at the house. At this he became very mad, and, 
drawiog & pistol up to my face, swore that he 
would blow my brains out if I ever said one word 
about what Ihad seen. I promised him I would 
not epeak of it, and he hurried into the woods 
near by. While there he changed his clothes 
and burned the suit he had on at the time of the 
murder, as it was spotted with bloo.l. 
“HE ALSO HID THE PISTOL.” 


because he was afraid that Shaw would kill him 
if he “ peached.” His story received confirma- 
tion from the fact that the suit of clothes that he 
described Shaw as wearing at the time of the 
murder had never been seen since that day, 
and could not be accounted for by Shaw. The 
accused man was convicted ofmurder. The wit- 
ness has sworn since the trial that he was taken 
into the woods by some men, who put a rope 
around his neck and ewore they would kill him 
ifbe did not swear against Shaw. Afterward, 
however, he swore that he had made the affidavit 
under a misapprehension as to what he was 
swearing to, and that his firet story was true. 

After Shaw’s conviction for murder, some re- 
markable developments were made, although 
they were scarcely more than the people had 
suspected for many years. There had been 
several men missing in the neighborhood—no- 
tably one John Bostick—a young Jad who bad 
been sent by bie mother to Shaw's house to col- 
lect a little bill and had never been seen since. 
After Shaw’s conviction, Colonel W. 8. McComb, 
who owned a plantation in the district ruled over 
by the “ tiger,” and who had been unable to get 
negroes to work it, received an anonymous letter. 
It was rudely written and wofully misspelled: 
[ta contents, however, were feartul. It stated 
that the writer knew positively of the organiza- 
tion of Shaw’s crowd, and that it was monstrous 
and wicked beyond belief; and that it had com- 
mitted murder after murder, and crime upon 
crime, It stated that these men were the mur- 
derers of John Bostick, and that after killing him 
they had thrown his body in a well on Colonel 
McComb’s place, where it could be found. It}, 
went on to say that Shaw once employed two men 
to work for him, and when they had finished and 
demanded their pay, shot them down in their 
tracks, stating that that was ‘the easiest way to 
pay them.” Their bodies were then taken, 
loaded with rocks and eunk in a creek near at 
hand. The letter described particularly where 
the bodies or ekeletons could be found. Colonel 
McComb at once defermined to test the truth of 
this letter, and ordered an examination of his 
well. There, just as had been described, he 
found the ekeleton of Bostick. He then enclosed 
the anonoymous letter to Mr. E. C. Murphy, a 
noted detective living in Atlanta, stating that 
the atory about Bostick had been corroborated, 
but that he had been unable to get instructions 
tn search the eveak tor the.othes skeletons ss 
directed. He stated, however, that he believed 
the whole story detailed in the y letter 
to be true, and-urged Mr. Murphy to come down 
immediately and look into the matter. The 
letter to Colonel MoComb gave the details of four 
murders, and hinted that many more had been 
committed. 

Mr. Murphy made the trip to Baldwin as soon 
as the letters were placed in his hands, Upon 
his return he reported that matters were much 
worse than he had expected to find them. He 
discovered that the “tigers” had a thorough 
organization, and held the thinly settled section 
around th.m in complete terror. He uncovered 
their nest and discovered some of the instru- 
ments of torture with which they worked, such 
as masks, handcuffs, heavy leather belts, lined 
inside with epikes, and huge barbed straps 

USED FOR WHIPPING THEIR VICTIMS. 





He found it almost impossible to get a guide to 
conduct him to the point designated in the creek 
where the bodies of the two fodder-pullers were 
eaid to be anchored. Finding the point at last, 
however, he discovered the skeletons, as the lat- 
ter had promised. He spent several days in 
working the matter up, and says he is convinced 
that for several years Shaw has led the life of a 
fiend, and that half a dozen murders besides the 
murder of his wife can be traced directly to his 
hands. The case of the two men killed because 
he did not choose to pay their bill was a fair sam- 
ple of the conscience and the methods of Shaw 
and his accomplices. The grand jury indicted 
him for one of these murders, so that if by any 
quibble he should escape hanging for the mur- 
der of his wife he could be tried on a new case- 
Shaw was brought to Atlanta after conviction, 
and lodged in the county jail for safe keeping. 
While there he became devoted to eon | 
Johnson, the murderer who was hung a few 
weeks ago, and a full account of whose murders 
appeared in the GazetTrE some weeks since. 
‘Two more desperate men were never linked 
together. The blood of nearly s score of peo- 
ple was on their hands. They escaped from the 
jail together a few months ago, but were speedily 
recaptured. It is said that when Johmson, just 


sion, Shaw persuaded him to insert in it a state- 
ment that while he was in the Lunatic Asylum at 
Milledgeville he made a foray into the country 
and killed a lady whose name was Mrs. Mitchall 
Shaw. Johnson agreed to do this, remarking 
that ‘‘ he didn’t mind shouldering another mur- 
der or two if it would help Shaw out.” 

He spoiled his grace, however, by telling his 
keepers that Shaw had asked bim to put it in, 
When on the scaffold he declared that Shaw was 
an innocent man, and that he was being very un- 
justly treated. 

Shaw is quite the lion of the jail. He isa 
small man, with enormous forearms and shoul- 
ders, looking like a massive dwarf. He is por. 
sessed, it is said, of great strength. His eyes 
are remarkably bright and small, having the 
steely glitter of snake’s eyes. They are deep set 
in his face, which is of deathly ‘pallor, and hight 
his face in a most baleful manner. He is sullen, 
moody and defiant. . He never. shows any 

, nor any conversation. He 
crouches in the corner of his cell, and glares un- 
easily at whoever approaches the bare of his 
grated door. He has few visitors, his mother 








country—was introduced, who swore positively 
and clearly that Shaw did kill his wife, and that 
be saw him doit. His story is as follows: 

“{ was standing upon the hill near Shaw’s 
Louse when I saw him come out on the piazza, 





being the only one that ever calls. 
frequently at first, but after his escape he was 


The witness swore that he kept Shaw's secret |. that should it be known they would be sent to 


prior to hie execution, was preparing his confes- | Concert 


She came | ~ 


None ot the “‘ Tigers,” except Shaw, have been 
arrested. They were scattered and are beyond 
reach.. The testimony thus far presented impli- 
cates no One but Shaw directly. During the ex- 
citement consequent upon the ‘Candy Morris 
ineurrection,” many good men joined the 
“Tigers,” which was then understood to be 
simply a body organized for the protection of 
the white people. The murders in the swamp 
are said to have been committed, however, by 
Shaw and his i di 
Seana canna 
Shooking Case of Incest. 

Davexport, Iowa, April 26.—At Mechanics- 
ville, Cedar county, Wm. 8. Messter stands ac- 
cused of the crime of incest with his daughter, 
aged twelve years. The accusation was firet 
made public this week by a letter written to a 
friend by the girl, charging the horrible crime 
on her father. On investigation it was thought 
advisable to arrest Messler, and at the prelimi- 
nary examination the testimony of the girl and 
her brother, aged ten yeare, was #0 conclusive 
that the prisoner was bound over to the grand 
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jury in the sum $2,000, and placed in jail at ‘Tip- 
ton. In order to keep the knowledge of hia | 
beastiality from the public, he told his daughter | 


the penitentiary. The brother had been a wit- 
nese of the consumation of the crime last Mon- 
day night. 


A Lynching § Suggestion. 


Deapwoop, D. T., April 28.—This afternoon 
Ed. Durham shot and killed Christian Hoffman 
in the Jatter’s place of busi . The shooti 
aroee from a Prersaster regarding the settlement 
of a busi tr ti Darham, whom there 
is strong feeling agaiust, is in jail. Lynching iv 
talked of. 











< pill sccsssesuts 
Granp Rapips, Mich., April 26. —Hattie Bliven, 
the wife of a well-known merchant of this place, 
was arrested to-day for adultery. Her alleged | 5 
paramour has escaped. 
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THE THEATRES. 


TivoLi.—The usual variety performance with Andy 
and Annie Hughes, the famous Irish sketch artists as the 
leading stars. 

Bootn's TuHeatre.—The maguificent production of 
**The Exiles ’* at this beautiful theatre is still the theme 
of admiration among theatre goers, and bids fair to run 
out the seasvo in a grand tableau of triumph, 

Eavetian Hau..—A rich and rare array of spicy at- 
tractions is presented this week, the mort uotable being 
the ‘* Female Bathers,’’ a lively and taking scene which 





has never been equalled ou any variety stage in the 
couutry. 
Wat.ack's,—** Diplomacy *’ still holds the bourds at 


a beautiful and cosy temple of the dramatic muse with 
of a subsid of popular favor. It te 
decheodty one of the most absorbing and eujoyable piays 
of the higher order that we have had for many seasons. 

Toxy Pastor's, —The great Juleene. one of the great- 
eet curds on the variety stage of this or any other country 
is the big attraction at Tony's this week. He is simply 











in bis derful versatile perf and 
wiih. no doubt, ** puralyze the gang.’’ and strike the 
guys bind. The entire programme is a **1ush r''—for 


a fact. 

Tue New Youw Aquarion, —Jn addition to the usual 
attractive array of the curiosities of the subaqueous 
worid asdjNature generally, the enterprising masager® of 
this popular resort bave added an immense attraction in 
the way of an operatic performance rendered by « com- 
pany of star artists iu Eoglish, Germao and. Italian 
opera. 

GRanp Opera Hovss.--Mr. Jolin McCullough, the 
eminent American tragedian is playing the second week 
of his metropolitan engagement in a round of the well 
known impersonations in which he has well carned the 
eredit of being the successor of Edwin Forest, with a suc- 
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Kent. J. Arthur Doty, and Tony | P antor’ » Great Troupe. 
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prepaid wo any address op receipt of above price. by the 
Sule ageuts ul Samuel er deal Addrens 











torbidden the privilege of seeing any ladies. 
| His mother ie sajd to be a woman of very strong 
| passions, and attached to her son. 
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SuUMUN & CO, Boston. Mass 
In order to satisfy sae doubts ae to our reliability. we 
would stete that our goods have ; ceived the Rearey | 14 
dorsement of tue pablishers of the Y Wed ty Guar, , 
Nlilexuan ond Pot, of Boston, aad Weer-y Sw. of New 
York Cut this out and show your frieads, as this wil, 


not appear again. 
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WILLIAM HENRY WALTERS’ SANGUINARY PERFORMANCE IN THE STREETS OF NEW YORK. 





MATTH&AW FILGER’S TERRIBLE ORDEAL NEAR NORRIS,! MICH? PRUTAL CLUBBING OF WM. NEWTON'BY‘AN OFFICER, NEWARK, N} J- 





